














5 
RAND M‘NALLY & COMPANY 


This Garden is a Lovely Place 
for Every Little Child 


What is red, red, red? 
A rose by the garden wall— 


A dear little rose and a sweet 
little rose 


That grows on a rose tree 
tall. 
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2) What is blue, blue, blue? 
A, The sky on a summer day; 
And the pretty brook that 


singing goes, 


Is blue as it runs its way. 


What is gold, gold, gold? 
The sun that rides on high, 


The daisy’s eye in the meadow 
green, 


RED, BLUE, AND GOLD 


WILHELMINA SEEGMILLER LAURA MINTURN CLIPPINGER 


And the wings of a butterfly. 


A NEW GARDEN OF VERSES 
FOR CHILDREN 


Written by WILHELMINA SEEGM!ILLER 
Profusely illustrated in black and white 


Published by RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 


If you are unable to obtain this book locally, send us 95 cents, plus 7 cents postage 
Write the Education Department for a Winners List of 125 delightful Supplementary Readers 
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for Christmas 


Ask Mother—Father—Aunt and 


Uncle to give you pearls for Christ- 
mas to add to your necklace. Every pearl 
added to your necklace makes it more 
beautiful and valuable—a lasting gift. 


Pearls just like the ADD-A-PEARL girl 
wears, are genuine oriental pearls from 
far-off India. 


If you do not already possess an 
ADD-A-PEARL necklace, have Daddy 
and Mother start one for you this Christ- 
mas. 


Genuine ADD-A-PEARLS for ad- 
ditions are always strung on these 

Your jeweler carries them 
in stock or can get them for you 


THE ADD-A-PEARL COMPANY 


100 North State Street CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





Lets play 


“WE'LL pretend we’re going to 








Aunt Mary’s. You take the Ford 
and I’ll take the big Safety Coach. 
Gee, I'll betcha Santa Claus would 
like to ride in that! And looky, 
here’s Andy Gump in old 348—you 
take him along with you.” 

If you were writing to Santa, as 
your children are probably doing, 
wouldn’t you ask him to bring them 
days filled with happiness? Santa 
can do it—by bringing them a set 
of Arcade cast iron toys. A bus and 
a truck and a touring car; taxis, a 
tractor and plow—good for hours 
and days of busy fun playing in the 
warm, dry house. 

Prepare for shouts of delight if 





. going touring! 


Christmas morn finds the base of 
the tree surrounded by shiny, bright 
Arcade toys. You can purchase 
them, at very moderate prices, in 
toy and department stores, as well 
as in many railroad stations. You’ll 
see the name Arcade stamped on the 
bottom. If your local dealer cannot 
supply you, write us for information 
as to where Arcade toys may be 
obtained. Arcade Manufacturing 
Company, Freeport, Illinois. 


Many a child would love to 
have this shiny Red Baby 
International Truck—just 
like the big ones he sees 
every day. Give a truckload \ x 

of Christmas joy! 





ARCADE TOYS 


(THEY LOOK REAL) 
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USEFUL GIFTS 
for Happy Kiddies 


Ee garments of 100% pure wool, practi- 
cal, substantial and yet gleefully acceptable 
to the gayest childish reveler. They are sturdy, 
smart and very comfortable. 


No. 1. CHECKED GOLF HOSE of soft and medium weight 
fine wool. Tan and white. Brown and white. Light and dark 
Oxford. Blue and white. 7 to 10 years, $2.75. 


No. 2. IMPORTED GOLF HOSE made in Scotland. Me- 
dium weight. In fawn, gray or blue mixtures with contrasting 
colored Jacquard tops. 7 to 10 years, $1.85. 


No. 3. HOUSE SLIPPERS of Camel Hair and wool in tan, 
Saxe blue or red, lined with tan, and with thin leather soles. 
Sizes 9 to 12, and 1 and 2, $2.75. 


No. 4. ATTRACTIVE JUMPERS of fine Jersey. Skirt is 
attached to bodice with two side pleats. In rosewood, Empire 
green, pencil blue and cocoa brown. 6 to 12 years, $18.50. 


No. 5. BRUSHED WOOL PULLOVERS. Soft and warm 
with becoming round neck. King blue, tobacco, forest green, 
buff and brick red. 4 to 12 years, $3.50. 


No. 6. KNITTED PLAY SUITS made in England to with- 
stand the hardest wear. They wash splendidly and may be had 
in white, blue or Camel Hair shade. 2 to 6 years, $14.75. 


No. 7. BRUSHED FRINGED SCARF of Camel Hair and 
wool in natural tan shade. 12” x 54”, $3.25. 


No. 8. KNITTED TOQUE of brushed Camel Hair and 


wool to match scarf No. 7 for a jaunty outdoor costume. 
Sizes 1 and 2, $3.00. 


No. 9. SOFT LEATHER SLIPPERS with ankle strap and 
lined with softest Camel Hair. In Red, Saxe blue and tan. 
Sizes 7 to 13 and 1, $3.75. 


Your Order by Mail Will Receive Very 
Prompt and Careful Attention 


Y JAEGEF 


Specialists in Apparel of Fine Wool 


NEW YORK: 590 Fifth Avenue 306 Fifth Avenue 
Boston Philadelphia Chicago 
402 Boylston St. 1701 Chestnut St. 222 N. Michigan Ave. 
Palm Beach San Francisco 
County Road 218 Post St. 
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THE TOY TINKERS, INC 
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DO YOU KNOW? 


ICH of the animals shown here has never 

been known to utter a sound? Which bird is 

called the Sea Pheasant? What a Sail Fish looks 

like? What nation has for its motto “The love of 
liberty brought us here?” 


ASK THE ELECTRIC QUESTIONER 
IT KNOWS 


It knows and it will speak up and tell you. It asks 
and answers riddles and conundrums. It stumps 
you with the authors of wise sayings and famous 
poems. It knows geography, history. Best of all 
are its new Colored Natural History Cards which 
bring nature to you—dogs, fish, song birds, game 
birds, butterflies, wild animals, native animals. 


It’s the funniest, most hilarious game in the 
world. It fascinates young and old. Its variety is 
never ending. It teaches, it teases, it jokes. It 
reaches the heart of the child—and piques the 
vaunted wisdom of grown-ups. 


If, perchance, your dealer is out of stock, 
send $3.50 to Dept. 110 


KNAPP ELECTRIC COREORATION 
Port Chester . New York 
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The truth that makes the whole 


In songs about the Christ Child’s 
The Bethlehem Babe who came to 
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CHRISTMAS EVE 


MARJORIE BARROWS 


N CHRISTMAS EVE before the moon 
Turns on the stars to light the dark, 
Our church bells chime a Christmas tune 
And we all gather in the park. 


And in the snow we form a ring 
Around a twinkly tree and then 
We sing about the Newborn King 


And Peace on Earth, Good Will Toward 
Men. 


And I am glad I sent my toys 

And my red sled and Mandy Lou 
Across the sea to girls and boys 

Who sort of need to love them, too. 


I hold hands with our bootblack’s Joe 
And sing and sing beside the tree 
Of Bethlehem in Long-Ago . 
And I feel very Christmas-y. 
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MOTHER POPPLE’S 
CHRISTMAS PUDDING 


ID you have 
D plum pudding Author of “ 
for dinner on 
Christmas Day? Of course you did, for plum 
pudding always ends Christmas dinner, just as 
turkey and mashed potatoes and gravy—oh, 
lots of gravy—always begin Christmas dinner. 
But if it hadn’t been for Mother Popple and 
her seven sons and five daughters no one would 
have plum pudding on Christmas Day, for no 
one had ever heard of a plum pudding until 
Mother Popple made the first that ever was. 
Mother Popple and her seven sons and five 
daughters lived in a little 
house in the Land of 
Perhaps. The sons and 
daughters were not 
Mother Popple’s very 
own children. They 
were poor little boys 
and girls who had no 
home until Mother 
Popple gave them one. 
She loved them as much 
as if they were her very 
own children and was 
very, very good 
to them. 
Because she 
wanted her girls 
to grow up sweet 
and beautiful like 


By FRANCES R. STERRETT 


he Jam Girl,’ “‘ Rebecca's Promise,” 


T 
Mary Rose of Miffin,”’ etc. 


flowers, Mother Popple 
named her daughters 
Violet and Rose and 
Daisy and Poppy and Petunia. 

You never heard such funny names as the 
boys had! Mother Popple named her boys 
after the trees, so they would grow big and 
strong and help people, as the trees do with 
shade on a warm day and wood for fires on a 
cold day and with nuts and apples and plums 
and oranges when the children are hungry. 
Mother Popple’s boys were named Oak, and 
Walnut and Elm and Maple and Willow and 
Beech and Peach. Did you 

ever hear of such names 
for boys? 

Although she had lots 
and lots of children 
Mother Popple didn’t 
have lots of money. 
And it took lots of 
money to buy oatmeal 
for the children’s break- 
fast and meat and pota- 
toes and spinach and 

carrots for the 
children’s dinner 
and bread and 
milk for the chil- 
dren’s supper. 
You never would 
believe how many 
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quarts of milk those 
children drank every 
day. Little Peach 
drank a quart all 
by himself, and all 
Mother Popple ever 
said to him was, 
‘Bless your little 
heart!” 

It didn’t matter 
eleven months in the 
year how much 
money there was in 
Mother Popple’s 
purse. But the 
twelfth month was 
December, and you 
know what happens 
in December! 
Christmas, of course! 
And on Christmas 
Mother Popple 
planned to give each 
of her children at 
least one present. 
Then if, for any 
reason, Santa Claus 
didn’t find the Pop- 
ple chimney, if he 
was too tired or if 
he had given away 
all of his toys or had 
to hurry to the other 
side of the world, why the children would have one 
present. Santa Claus always had found the Popple 
chimney, but as Mother Popple said, ‘Something 
might happen some Christmas that. Santa Claus 
couldn’t find our chimney!” 

The December after little Peach came to live in 
the cottage there was scarcely any money in Mother 
Popple’s purse. 

“Dear me!” exclaimed Mother Popple. ‘‘How 
can I give the dear children Christmas presents 
when I have no money in my purse?” 

It was three days before she could find any 
answer to that hard question. And if you will 
believe it she found the answer in her big pantry. 
At once she called the children. She looked at 
them and smiled as they ran to her, for she loved 
every hair on their heads. She told them she did 
every day. 

“Children,” she said, ‘do you know what day 
we shall celebrate this week?”’ 

Of course they knew. Even little Peach knew. 
“*Christmas!”’ they shouted all together. ‘Thursday 
will be Christmas!” 

“Yes, Thursday will be Christmas,” Mother 
Popple said. ‘And I have been thinking what I 
could give you. Each year I give you a present. 
But you don’t want the same thing every year. So 
I have been thinking what it should be this year 
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instead of toys and 
mittens. I want it 
to be something you 
never had before and 
so I thought of a 
pudding.” 

‘“*‘A pudding!’’ 
The children were 
surprised. Not one 
of them wanted a 
pudding for a Christ- 
mas present. Would 
you want one? 

“Yes, a pudding!” 
Mother Popple spoke 
as if a pudding would 
be the most wonder- 
ful present a boy or 
a girl could have on 
Christmas Day. She 
never said she had no 
money in her purse 
and would have to 
use what she had. 
No, indeed. Mother 
Popple was far too 
wise to say anything 
like that. “I shall 
let each of you go 
into the pantry and 
take whatever you 











please, and I shall 
make a pudding out 
It will be wonderful!” she 
promised. ‘‘Won’t that be a splendid present?’’ 

The children were not at all sure a pudding would 
be a splendid present. But not one of them said 
a word to Mother Popple. You see they loved her 
dearly, and if she wanted to make a pudding for 
them for a Christmas present they would let her 
make one. 

And they did have fun making the pudding. 
First they went to the big pantry. 

“Take anything you please,’”” Mother Popple said 
generously. 

So Oak filled his two hands with plums. You 
would call Oak’s plums raisins, but in the long ago 
days in the Land of Perhaps when people wanted 
raisins they asked for plums. Poppy found an 
apple and Petunia a big piece of candied citron and 
Violet a bigger piece of candied orange peel. Walnut 
brought a package of currants. Elm took six eggs 
from the basket. 

Maple chose a funny nutmeg and a stick of 
cinnamon. Willow brought a cup of brown sugar 
and Beech a glass of grape juice. Rose had nuts. 
Daisy looked through all the boxes until she saw 
the figs. Little Peach came with a big piece of 
bread. Little Peach loved bread. 

Mother Popple looked at the things on the table. 
It was lucky she was a good cook. 


of what you choose. 
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“But Mother Popple hasn’t chosen any- you to have as much fun 
thing!”’ cried Oak. “Don’t we give her a out of the present as I do. 
present of something to put in the pudding?” Every one of you shall 
Of course Mother Popple must have a help me.” 
present! She looked at all the good things So everyone helped with 
the children had brought and wondered what the pudding, and they did 
she had better choose. Little Peach brought have a lot of fun. How 
her a dish with a lump of butter on it. Little they laughed and talked as they 
Peach liked butter on his bread. cut the citron and beat the eggs 
“You could put this in for your present,” and chopped raisins and the cur- 
he said. rants! At last the pudding «was 
“Oh, Peach!” cried the other children. made and Mother Popple tied it 
“Mother Popple must choose for herself! in a clean cloth and popped it into 
It’s her present!” the kettle of boiling water. ‘‘Bubble, 
“And I choose the butter!’’ Mother Popple bubble,”” said the water as if it were 
said. “It is just what the pudding needs. glad to help Mother Popple and the 
And we shall put in a little flour and a little children make the Christmas pudding. 
salt for luck. You shall all help me. I want And as the pudding cooked, the most 
delicious smell came from the big kettle. It 
was a rich and spicy smell. The children 
smacked their red lips. They could scarcely 
wait until they could eat their Christmas 
present. 
As the Royal Chamberlain was riding home 
from business he smelled the Christmas pudding. 
It had such a rich spicy smell that he stopped 
his white horse in the middle of the road. 
‘Buttons and buttonholes!” he exclaimed. 


‘That is absolutely the best of smells. Thank 
you, my nose! But I must give my eyes a 
treat too, and let them see what makes that 
most delicious smell.”” He looked up and down 
the road. “It must come from that white 
cottage.”” He rapped on the cottage door. 

‘“*T have come to 
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investigate the smell I met 
in the road,” he said to 
Mother Popple in a voice 
that made the children 
shake in their shoes. 
“What makes it?”’ 
“If you please, sir,” 
Mother Popple said politely, “‘it’s 
the children’s Christmas pudding.” 
“Pudding!” said the Royal 
Chamberlain. His mouth watered 
so and he got so excited I don’t 
think he heard the word ‘‘Christmas.”’ 
He never could have done what he did 
if he had heard the pudding was a 
Christmas present for the children. “I 
never smelled a pudding so rich and 
spicy in my life!” he said. “I shall 
have to take it with me and investigate it!” 
And actually he took the kettle from the 
stove. Mother Popple and the children could 
not say a word, for he was the Royal Chamber- 
lain and had a perfect right to investigate any- 
thing, even a pudding. 

But when he went down the road on his big 
white horse with the kettle in front of him 
Mother Popple ran to the door. 

“‘It must be eaten with a sauce!”’ she called, 
for she did not know what would happen if the 
Royal Chamberlain investigated the pudding 
and did not like it. 

“Oh dear, oh dear!”’ wailed all the children. 
‘“‘He has taken our Christmas present! And 
now we shan’t have any present at all!”” And 
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they began tocry. You would cry, too, if your 
Christmas present had been carried away by a 
big man on a white horse. 

Mother Popple tried her best to look’ as if 
it didn’t matter. “‘Tut, tut,” she said. ‘Don’t 
forget you had the fun of making the pudding.” 

The Royal Chamberlain carried the pudding 
to his palace but before he could investigate it, 
a Royal Messenger came from the King, and 
he had to go to the Royal Castle. The pud- 
ding was quite cold when he came home again. 

“It’s the kind of pudding that should be 
investigated hot, I fancy,” hesaid. And he put 
it in a kettle of boiling water on the stove. 
“Bubble bubble,” said the water. 

On his way home from a ride on his black 
horse the King passed the palace of the Royal 
Chamberlain. 

““My crown and scepter!” he said, and he 
stopped his big black horse. 
“What is the delicious smell that 
comes from the palace 
of the Royal Cham- 
berlain? Prime Min- 
ister, go and see what 
it is and bring it to 
me at once! Sucha 
rich spicy smell 
should be only 
fora Royal 


minutes 
by the 
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King’s watch the Prime 
Minister, with the Lord 
Chamberlain, came to him 
with a big kettle. 

“A rich spicy smell could 
never come from an old 
black kettle!”’ grumbled the 
King. 

‘‘Just a minute, Your 

Majesty.” The Prime Minister lifted the lid from 
the kettle. Such a rich spicy odor as floated to the 
Royal nose! 

“But there is nothing in the kettle but a piece 
of cloth!’”’ exclaimed the King. ‘‘Prime Minister, 
this must be investigated at once. Bring the kettle 
to the Castle.” 

The King called all his Royal Ministers and all 
of his Royal Councilors to investigate the kettle, but 
not one of them could tell him anything about the 
cloth in the kettle. 

**A fine lot you are!” roared the King. ‘‘Send 
for the cooks! They can’t know less!” 

The Royal Cook looked in the kettle. He sniffed 
the rich spicy odor with his long cook’s nose. 

“I think it is a pudding bag, Your Majesty,” he 
said at last. 

““Pudding bag!” The King thought how much 
more helpful the Royal Cook was than all the 
Royal Ministers and Royal Councilors put together. 
“Is there a pudding in the bag?” He smacked 


his Royal lips. 

““There must be. The bag looks as full as 
it can be.” And it was full, right up to the 
knot Mother Popple had tied. “A pudding 
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is the only thing to put ina 
pudding bag, Your Majesty,” 
said the Royal Cook. 

The King clapped his 
Royal hands. ‘‘Then I shall 
have pudding for dinner!” 
he said. ‘Serve dinner at 
once!”’ 

‘‘Just a minute, Your 
Majesty!” The Royal Chamberlain had just re- 
membered that Mother Popple had called after 
him. “You cannot eat the pudding without 
sauce,”’ he said. 

““Sauce!’’ said the King. ‘‘ What kind of sauce?” 

“TI don’t know, Your Majesty.” The Royal 
Chamberlain thought if he said that the King would 
give him back the pudding. ‘“‘That was what I 
was investigating when the Prime Minister ran off 
with the pudding.” 

“Find out before dinner!’ ordered the King. 
“Or lose your head! I shan’t stand any nonsense 
from a Royal Chamberlain.” 

The Royal Chamberlain jumped on his white 
horse and galloped to the cottage to ask about the 
sauce. Mother Popple was frightened. She had 
never before made a pudding out of what the children 
brought her, and she had not the faintest idea 
whether her pudding would be quite good enough 
for a King. She knew it would be good enough for 
her children who had pudding only once a year, on 

their birthdays. But the King had pudding 
every day. 
“What kind of sauce goes with the pudding?” 
demanded the Royal Chamberlain. He didn’t 
(Continued on page 826) 
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The: Gingerbread Boy 


PUZZLE—FIND THE FOX 
HELEN HUDSON 
HE little old woman, and little old man But alas, for our boastful and bold little friend! 


Follow Gingerbread Boy as fast as they can, 
But he quickly eludes them as onward he hurries; 
And cat, dog and pig and a hen he then worries. 


With wiley old fox he soon meets his end! 
If with your sharp eyes you search over this sheet 
Old Reynard himself you will very soon meet. 














One time Grandfather and Grandmother Silver- 
hair invited all their children and grandchildren to 
the farm to spend the Christmas holidays. 

Christmas Eve they had a wonderful Christmas 
Tree. Beautiful colored lights and sparkling 
ornaments hung upon the tree. 

There were nuts, apples, candies and presents 
for everyone. Oh, it was a beautiful Christmas 
Tree. And everyone was happy. 

The next night—Christmas night—the children 
gave a play. 

They called the play 


“THE KING’S CHOICE” 


The King was to go to the forest where there 
were many kinds of trees. 

There he was to choose a tree to take to the 
palace for his children’s Christmas Tree. 

All the trees were eager to be the one chosen. It 
was a great honor to be the Christmas Tree at the 
King’s palace for the children of the King. 

When you read the play, you will find out which 
tree, was chosen. 

This is the way the children played it. They used 
green lights in the room. 




















































































































CHARACTERS 


THE TREES of the FOREST were a number of children 
dressed in green tissue paper clothes and standing 
about the room. Each child held upright the 
branch of a tree wrapped with green tissue paper. 

) THE KING was a boy dressed in royal costume with 

| crown and scepter. 






































THE KING’s ATTENDANTS were several boys dressed 
as courtiers. 


THE KING’s HERALD was a boy dressed in a herald 
costume, wearing a plumed hat, and 
carrying a trumpet. 

THE OAK TREE was a child 
dressed in green tissue 
paper and holding a 
branch wrapped 
with green oak 
leaves. 


THE WILLOW TREE 
was a child in 
green tissue 

’ paper holding 
abranch covered 
with: long, 
drooping 
fringes of 
green _ tissue 
paper. 

THE WALNUT 
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THE KING’S CHOICE 


By ANNA WILLIAMS ARNETT 
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TREE was a child holding a branch with walnuts 
suspended from the branches. 


THE PINE TREE was a small child in green, holding 
a small pine tree. 
When everything was ready, the King’s Herald 
entered the forest, blowing his trumpet and shout- 
ing. 


7 ING’S HERALD: The King is coming! 
kK The King is coming! He is coming 
through the forest. He shall prove all 
the trees of the forest. The one that is found 
worthy shall be chosen to be the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace for the children of the King. 
Oak TREE: Hark! what is that the King’s 
Herald is saying? 

WILLOW TREE: He says that one of us is 
to be the Christmas Tree at the Palace for 
the children of the King. 

WALNUT TREE: Yes, but he says we must 
prove ourselves. 

WILLOW TREE: 
prove ourselves. 

OAK TREE: I am sure the King will wish 
to have the strongest tree for the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace. I am the strongest tree 
in the forest. J shall be the one chosen. 

WILLOW TREE: Not so! the King will wish 
to have the most beautiful tree for the Christ- 

mas Tree at the Palace. I know 
I am the most beautiful tree 
in the forest. J shall be 
the one chosen. 
WALNUT TREE: 
Not so, foolish one! 
The most useful tree 
should be the one 
chosen. J am the 
most useful tree 
in the forest . 
and should be 
the Christmas 
Tree at the 
Palace. J shall 


I wonder how we are to 


\ 
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be the one chosen. 
very proudly.) 

PINE TREE: (sighing) Oh, I wish I might 
be chosen by the King, to be the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace, for I love little children. 
I love to be with them. But I cannot hope to 
be chosen, for I am not strong, nor useful, nor 
beautiful. I am only small and green. I do 
not even have leaves. (The little Pine Tree 
sighs again.) 


[A bugle sounds and another herald comes into view, 
followed by the king.] 


OaK TREE: Hark! there comes the king! 
I shall stand tall and straight. The king shall 
see how strong Iam. Even the wind cannot 
bend me. (Child stands up very straight, 
awaiting the coming of the king.) : 

WILLOW TREE: Oh, there comes the King! 
I must flutter my leaves and wave my 
branches. He shall see how beautiful I am. 
(Child bends body and sways gracefully.] 

WALNUT TREE: Ah! the King at last! I 
must rattle my nuts and throw out my 
branches. He shall see how useful I am. 


{Child rattles the nuts on the branch. The king 
walks up to the OAK TREE, stops before it, and 
speaks.]} 


KING: Should you like to be the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace? 

OAK TREE: (eagerly) Oh, yes, King, I should. 

KING: What could you do there? 

OaK TREE: I could fill the great room at 

the Palace, I am so large. No one could 

bend me, I am so strong. 

KING: I shall think about 
what you tell me. 


{KING walks to WILLOW 
_TREE.] 


KING: Should you 
like to be the 
Christmas Tree 
at the Palace? 

WILLOW TREE 
(bowing grace- 
fully): Yes, O 
King, I should. 

KING: (look- 
ing closely at the 


(He draws himself up 
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Willow Tree.) What could you do there? 
WILLOW TREE: I could flutter my leaves, 
and wave my branches. Everyone would 
say, “What a beautiful tree!” 
KING: I shall think about what you tell 
me. 


[The King goes to Walnut Tree. When the King 
stops before it, Walnut Tree salutes the King.) 


KING: Should you like to be the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace? 


WALNUT TREE: I should, Sir King, | 


. should. 


KING: What could you do there? 

WALNUT TREE: I could shake my branches 
and give you nuts to eat. 

KING: I shall think about what you tell 
me. Who is that over there? (Pointing 
to PINE TREE.) 

WALNUT TREE: Oh, that is only little 
PINE TREE. He is of no use whatever. 


KING: I shall let him speak for himself. 
[Goes over to PINE TREE.] 


KING: Should you like to be the Christmas 
Tree at the Palace? 

PINE TREE: Oh King! I should like it 
more than anything I can think of! 

KING: What could you do there? 

PINE TREE: I could do nothing. But I 


love little children so dearly, they might do 
anything they wished with me, and I should 
be happy only to be with them. 

KING: 


You are just the one I want. 

(Speaks to attendants.) Take little 

PINE TREE to the Palace and 

dress him in the SHINING 

ROBE. He shall be the 

CHRISTMAS TREE for 
my children. 


[He is led behind a 

curtain to be dressed 
in tinsel. A bright 
robe is thown over 
him and a Christ- 
mas tree substituted 
for the untrimmed 
pine. Thenthecur- 
tain is drawn,show- 
ing the tree trimmed 
and lighted.} 





tidal, -ousieh «enliven. . 
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CHARACTERS 


SUSAN, in a patched gingham apron. 
JACK, her brother, in overalls. 
SANTA CLAUS, in his regular story-book 
clothes. 
DEBORAH, the Rag Doll, in gingham apron 
and sunbonnet, and wearing a 
mask, made of muslin and 
painted to look like that 
of a very comical rag 
doll. Slit holes for 
nose and eyes. 
THE FRENCH DOLL, 
dressed in 
the very 
latest 
fashion. 





THE CLOWN DOLL, in a 
regular clown suit. 

THE SAILOR DOLL, dressed as 
really-truly sailors dress. 

THE Mammy DOLt should have her 
face blacked and should wear a black 
dress, white apron, bandana handkerchief 
around her neck and another on her head. 
She carries a baby doll. 

THE JAPANESE DOLL, in a pretty kimona like 
the ones that real little Japanese girls wear. 


THE LOLLIPOP DOLL, wears a crepe paper dress reaching to her 
ankles. Make a head of stiff and heavy oil paper, paint on 
it a jolly face and slip it over the head of the girl who plays 
the part. Slit holes for nose and. eyes. Make the head 
appear as flat as possible, using a thin, wire frame, if needed. 


THE TIN SOLDIERS, in red uniforms, made of bright, shiny 
sateen or cambric. They carry wooden swords, covered with 
tinfoil. 

ALICE, EMILy, HELEN, KATHLEEN AND NANCY, the dream girls. 

Nep, HuGcH, HOWARD, FRED and BEN, the dream boys. 


ScENE: The packing room of a big store. There are several 
large boxes, standing upright, and, to the left of the stage, 
there are a wagon, some building blocks and an electric rail- 
road still unpacked. When the curtain goes up, Susan and 
Jack are seated on one of the boxes, eating their lunch. 


USAN: Wouldn’t it be just terrible if she didn’t 
like it, Jack? 

Jack: Likeit? Ofcourse, she will. Ifthere 
is anything that Mom really needs for Christmas, 
it’s that coat. 

Susan: Oh, I know she needs it. But will she 
think it’s pretty? 
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THE DREAM DOLLS 


By FRANCES CAVANAH 


JACK (slowly): Well, it hasn’t any fancy fur on it. 
But then it’s blue and Mom looks ripping when 
she wears blue. 

SUSAN: Just think, after we get this week’s 
wages, we can have the coat to take home with us. 
Jack, I think you’re the most wonderful brother in 
the world. 

JAcK: Aw, shucks, Susan, you’ve paid just as 
much on the coat as I have. 

SUSAN: But you found us these jobs where we 
could work on Saturdays and after school. And it 
really isn’t work to sew for these lovely dolls and 
to wrap up the toys to be sent away. It’s just 
fun. [With a sigh.) But, of course, it would be a 
lot more fun if I could play with them. 

[A whistle blows.] 

JACK: ‘Time for me to get back to work. 

SUSAN: That’s just the 12.30 whistle. 

JACK (uneasily): Well, you see, I’m only taking— 
I only get a half hour for lunch now. 

SusAN: I don’t think that’s fair, when the rest 
of us— 

JacK: Oh, I don’t mind. (Suddenly) Good-by, 
Susan. 


[He runs out before she has a chance to ask any more questions. 
SUSAN opens the lid of one of the boxes and talks softly to the 
doll inside, while she draws a half-finished sweater from her 
bag and begins to knit.] : 


SuSAN: Hello, Deborah; see the sweater I’m 
knitting for Jack’s Christmas! We’re going to have 
such a happy Christmas at our house. I’m giving 
Jack this sweater and Mom is going to have a 
beautiful new coat. Deborah, I wish you could 
know my Mom. She’d make you such a wonderful 
grandmother. [Pause.] Mr. Smith told me to pack 
the French doll and the tin soldiers this afternoon, 
that some customers from out of town had bought 
them. Tomorrow, I suppose, he’ll be telling me to 
wrap you up. (Sniffing.) Rag dolls don’t need 
much packing, I don’t 
suppose. Oh, Debo- 
rah, dear, I love all the 
dolls, but I love you 
the most of all. You’re 
so sort of—raggy, and 
so hugable. 


[She begins softly crooning to 
the doll. but gradually her 
head droops and she leans 
against the box. DEBORAH 
peeps slyly over the top of 
the box, climbs out and walks 
across the stage very floppi- 
ly, as you would expect a 
rag doll to walk. She picks 
up a loy fife and, playing 
her own accompaniment, she 
begins a very floppy dance. 
If the girl who takes the 
part of DEBORAH cannot 
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really play, she may just 
pretend to and the real music may 
come from behind the scenes. 
SUSAN looks up with a start.) 


SUSAN: Why, Deborah! 
RaG DOLL: Sit down, there. 
If you sit up, you may wake up. 
Then where would I be? 
SUSAN: Why, where would you be? 
RaG DOLL: In that box all shut up—all shut up— 
all shut up! 


[She pulls a long face and flops down in a comical position. SUSAN 
giggles and hastily leans against the box again.]| 


SUSAN: You dear, funny rag doll you! This is 
the nicest dream I ever had. 

RaG DOLL: We’re having this dream, so that we 
toys can give you a farewell party this afternoon. 
We heard Mr. Smith tell you to wrap us up. 

SuSAN: Will all the toys be here? 

RaG DoLit: Of course. Hurry up there, tin 
soldiers, and come on out. [There is a 
thumping inside the box. DEBORAH begins 
to play, but lays down her fife when the tin 
soldiers fail to appear.) Didn't 
you hear me? I said to come on 
out. 

VOICE: We can't. 

SusAN: Oh, Deborah, don’t you 
see? The box is hooked on the 
outside. 

Rac DoL_: How stupid of me! 
That’s what comes of having a 
cotton brain. [She tries to undo 
the box, but her hands are too 
clumsy.| And this is what comes 
of having painted hands. I guess 
you'll have to undo. the box, 
Susan. 

SusAN: But I can’t do that, Deborah. You 
know you told me that if I got up, I might wake up. 

RaG DOLL: But, 
Susan, we can’t have a 
party if you don’t. 

SuSsAN: And we can’t 
have a party if I do, 
because then I wouldn’t 
be asleep and there 
wouldn’t be any dream. 


[All the dolls begin thumping 
and calling, “‘ Let us out, let 
us out!” and “We want to 
see SUSAN, t00.""] 


RaG DOLL: Stop that 
racket! How do you 
expect a doll with a 
cotton brain to think? 

VoIcE OF CLOWN 
DOoLL:. We don’t! 
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SuSAN: I have it. I’ll crawl on my hands 
and knees to the tin soldiers’ box and let them 
out. I’m sure that I can do it without waking 
up. Then they can undo the other boxes. 

TIN SOLDIERS: Hurrah! Hurry, Susan! 
[Very cautiously SUSAN makes her way to their box on her 

hands and knees.| 

RaG Doi: Careful, don’t bump your 
head! That would be sure to wake 
you up. 

[SUSAN reaches the box and swings 
open one side. Inside we see 
six tin soldiers standing in a 
row. They salute stiffly. 

The rag doll picks up 

the fife and begins 

to play. Led 

by thetr 
drummer, 






























and begin to drill.| 
SUSAN (after they have 
jinished): Oh, I wish that 
my brother could have seen 
you do that. 

[Again there is a loud thumping from the boxes.) 
VOICE OF THE FRENCH DOLL: Don’t you 
think that we want to see Susan, too? 

CAPTAIN OF THE TIN SOLDIERS (very importantly): 
Away, my men! See that the boxes are undone. 
[The TIN SOLDIERS obey and the other dolls come trooping out—the 

beautiful FRENCH DOLL, the DANCING DOLL, the CLOWN DOLL, 

a JAPANESE GIRL DOLL, @ SAILOR DOLL, @ black MAMMY 


DOLL holding a BABY DOLL and a LOLLIPOP DOLL. They join 
hands and dance around SUSAN, then crowd eagerly around her.) 


FRENCH DOLL: Oh, Susan, we don’t want to leave 
you. You’ve been so good to us. 

SUSAN: You’re such lovely dolls. 
I could keep you every one. 

JAPANESE DOLL: I hope that my new mother is 
as sweet as Susan is. 
[Enter SANTA CLAUS.] 

SANTA CLAus: Hello! 

RaG DOLL: Why Santa Claus, what are you 
doing here? 

FRENCH DOLL (pouting): I hope he won’t make 
us stop dreaming. 

LoLiipop: If he dares, do you know what I’ll do? 

SUSAN: What will you do? 

LOLLipoP DOLL: I’ll run. 

CLOWN DOLL: Where will you run? 

LoLiipor DOLL: Silly! My head always runs 
when I cry or get too hot. 


I wish that 
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CLOWN DOLL: What does 
the rest of you do? 
RaG DOLL: She means that if she 
starts to cry, she’ll melt. 
SUSAN: I don’t think you dolls are 
treating Santa Claus one bit nice. 
Perhaps he’s the one who gave us 
this nice dream. 
SANTA CLAus: I asked my brother, 
the Sandman, to give it to you, and 
he told me that J might collect for it. 
SUSAN (scared): Oh, Santa, does it cost much? 
SANTA CLAUS: The boys and girls pay my 
brother with smiles. Then for his very best dreams 
he charges kisses. 
SUSAN: I must owe him a great big kiss for this 
lovely dream. 
SANTA CLAUS (smiling): He told me to collect it. 


(SUSAN kisses her hand very hard, puffs out her cheeks, blows 
very hard and wafts him a kiss—a great big one. He wafts 
her a@ tiny kiss in return.) 


SANTA CLAUS: Here’s your change. 

RaG DOLL: Was that all you came for—just to 
collect from Susan? 

SANTA CLaus: That was only part of my reason. 
Would you dolls like to see your future owners? 
(The dolls clap their hands and shout “ Hurrah!”’| 

FRENCH DOLL: Oh, I clapped so hard that I 
chipped my hands. What will my new mother say? 

SANTA CLAUS: I’m sure she won’t mind a little 
thing like that. 

DANCING DOLL: Will my new mother be as nice 
as Susan? 

SANTA CLAUS: I can’t guarantee that, but I can 
tell you this. All of you will be very happy. 

SusaN: And won’t the boys and girls be happy, 
with such wonderful toys to play with? 

SANTA CLAUS: They’re just as anxious to see you 
toys as you are tosee them. You girl 
dolls line up over there, and you boy 
dolls over here with the other toys. 

The children are asleep and waiting 
for their dream. (With a wink) The 
boys and girls work so hard around 
Santa Claus time that they’re good 
and ready for their naps when nap- 
time comes. 

{Now the children troop in—five boys and five 

girls. They dance together to the music of 

“* Dream Daddy,” then separate, the boys play- 

ing with the toys at the left of the stage, the 

girls with the dolls at the right side of the stage. 

Now the five girls and the five girl dolls join 

hands and dance; then to the music of the 

“‘Dream Daddy” chorus, they sing to each 

other.) 

GirRL DOLLs: 
Dream children, dream children, 
We'll be your dollies now. 
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{Each doll draws closer to her partner, as 
though about to whisper a great secret.) 
GIRL DOLLs: 

You’ll find us on your Christmas 
trees. 

Oh, hug us and love us, oh won’t 
you please! 


GIRLS: 
Dream dollies, dream dollies, 
Oh, you may be sure we will. 
We'll love you, oh, yes, with all of 
our might, 
We'll play with you from morning 
until night. 
Dream dollies, dream dollies! 
Oh, you may be sure we will. 


BEN: Look over here, girls, and see what I’m 
going to get for Christmas. This sailor boy here 
says that he comes with my new toy sail boat, and 
that if you wind him up, he can do a real hornpipe 
dance. 

ALICE: Oh, let us see him do it, Ben. 

BEN (pretending to wind up the SaILor Boy): 
Wait till I crank him. (After a moment) What’s 
the matter with him, Mr. Santa? He doesn’t seem 
to work. 

SANTA CLAUS: He just needs a little oiling, Ben. 
[He brings out an oil can and pretends to oil the joints 
of the doll.| There, now! 


[The SAILOR Boy, moving stiffly, does the hornpipe dance for them. 


When he finishes the girls applaud and shout ‘“‘Hurrah’ and 
“* Bravo!’’| 


EMILY: Look at Fred, will you? If he didn’t 
get a clown doll! 

FRED (who is very much excited): He comes with 
my toy circus and winds up, too. Want to see 
his stunts? 


[The girls shout ‘‘ Yes” and “‘ Let’s see him!”’ SANTA shows FRED 
how to wind the doll, and it begins turning somersaults to music, 
then walks on his hands, and ends by doing a jig. The girls 
and boys applaud.) 
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NED: This is a dandy wagon you 
have picked out for me, Mr. Santa. 
So are these blocks. 

HuGu: This electric railroad is just 
exactly what I’ve been wishing for 
all year. 

HOWARD: That’s the way I feel 
about these tin soldiers and these 
building blocks. 

HELEN: Oh, Mr. Santa Claus, I 
think you’re the most wonderful man! 

NANCY: We ail think so! 

SANTA CLAUS (laughing): There 
now, don’t give me ail the praise. 

Save some of it for my helpers. 

KATHLEEN: Why, who are your helpers, Mr. 
Santa? 

SANTA CLaus: Everyone who helps make Christ- 
mas happy for someone else. Susan here is one of 
the best of them. She’s a regular little old Santa 
Claus herself. , 

SUSAN (surprised): Why, Mr. Santa Claus, I don’t 
see how that can be. 

SANTA CLAUS: I do. It’s because you’re such a 
help in this Christmas business. 

RaG DOLL: Just look at all the lovely dresses 
she’s made for the dolls! 

SUSAN: Oh, I hadn’t thought of that! 

SANTA CLAus: And you have such a Christmasy 
feeling about you that I wouldn’t be surprised if 
some of it got inside the packages that you tie up. 
Had you thought of that? 

SUSAN (blushing): No, I hadn’t. Oh, Mr. Santa, 
do you suppose that some of my Christmasy 
feelings could get inside the packages that I send 
out? 

THE DOoLts: Of course. 

Boys: We wouldn’t be surprised. 

GIRLS: Indeed, we wouldn’t! , 

SANTA CLAUS (giving her cheek a playful pinch and 
smiling down at her): Of course, your Christmasy 
feelings get tucked inside the packages that you tie up. 
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SusAN: Then I believe— 
yes, I’m sure of it—I would 
rather sew for the dolls and pack 
the toys than to just play with 
them. Because that way I’m help- 
ing to give happiness to just lots 
of girls and boys. 
[The one o'clock whistle blows and the 
lights go out. When they come on, the 
DOLLS are in their boxes, SANTA CLAUS 
and the children have gone and SUSAN is 
asleep.) 

JACK (outside): Susan, oh, Susan! [Enter Jack, 
carrying a large box, which he sets down on the floor.) 

JACK: Mr. Smith said to pack this doll right away. 
[He shakes her genily.] It’s one o'clock, Susan. 
Time to get back to work, you little sleepyhead! 

SUSAN (rubbing her eyes awake): Oh, Jack, I’ve 
been dreaming such a precious dream. the dolls 
came to life and their new owners came to see them. 
(Suddenly she stops in dismay) Oh, Jack! 

JACK: (who sees that something is wrong): Why, 
what’s the matter? 

SusAN: I’m worried about Deborah, the rag doll. 
I just happened to think—no little girl came to see 
her in my dream. Do you suppose she won’t be 
sold this Christmas? 

JACK (strutting): I know who’s going to have 
Deborah. 

SUSAN (anxiously): Do you think that she will 
be good to her? Some people think that you can 
just treat a rag doll any way. 

JACK (mysteriously): You’ll have to ask your- 
self that. 

SUSAN: You don’t mean that Santa Claus is 
giving her to me? 

JACK: Well, Santa Claus—and me. 

SUSAN (jumping up and down in her excitement): 
So that’s why you’ve been working a half hour 

extra on Saturdays! To earn some 
extra— 

JACK (in dismay): Aw, shucks, I 
hadn’t meant to tell you until Christ- 
mas. 

SusAN: I’m glad you did. You 
can’t understand the feelings of a 
mother, Jack. It’s such a relief to 
know that I won’t have to part with 
Deborah. Just think, Mom will have 
her coat and I’ll have my doll and . 
you'll have— 

JACK (eagerly): What, Susan? Please 
tell me. 

SUSAN (saucily): I know how to 
keep a secret if I am a girl. Oh, 
aren’t we going to have a happy 
Christmas? 

CURTAIN 
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NN LOUISE 
was a dear 
little girl who was good without trying 

to be. As she was an only child, she had to 

play alone a great deal and in spite of her 
lovely toys, she often grew very lonely for 

a live playmate. 

Santa Claus brought Ann Louise lovely 
presents each year and one autumn day, 
while she was deciding what to ask him for 
that Christmas, another thought came to her. 
He always trimmed trees and filled stockings 
for the rest of the world, but who had a gift 
for Santa? Ann Louise had never heard that 


anyone did, so she decided at once that she 


would begin saving her pennies to buy some- 
thing for him. Although often tempted to 
use the money for herself, she was too gen- 
erous for that, and the amount grew steadily 
until, on December twenty-fourth, she had 
almost five dollars. 

Then she couldn’t decide what to buy. 
Her Daddy suggested warm gloves. 

“But,” cried Ann Louise, “he already has 
warm gloves!” 

Mother said, “A fur cap,”’ but he had that, 
too. 

She made a special trip to her grandparents 
to consult them. Grandma thought a muffler 
would be fine, and Grandpa said a pipe would 
be the very thing, but Santa always wore a 


ail f 





“Ue 
2 


* 





\ 
7; ’ 
wet 
= 
“ 





= 


CHILD’ LIFE 


A PRESENT FOR SANTA CLAUS 


Pog, . eo? 
wvil, 


seo” 
zo e: 
ere 
tine 
9°) 





December, 1925 








By DOROTHY SHEPARD McCOMB_ “4 muffler and “the 


stump of a pipe he 
held tight in his teeth.” Isn’t it odd how 
grown-ups forget? She simply couldn’t think 
of a suitable gift for Santa, so finally she 
decided to give him the money and let him 
buy something for himself. 

She had spent the afternoon with Grandma, 
but when she started to put on her wraps, 
Grandpa said, “It is too stormy for you to 
go home alone. Stay and have dinner with 


9? 


us. 

Every Christmas Eve, Ann Louise and her 
mother went over to Grandpa’s house right 
after dinner. The big doors into the living 
room were closed and they stood outside and 
waited until there was a clatter and a jingle 
on the front walk and a voice called, “Whoa!” 
Then the jingle grew louder across the 
veranda and the living room up to the closed 
doors, and just as Ann Louise was bursting 
with excitement, the doors flew open and 
there stood Santa with a pack full of toys on 
his back and bells all over his coat. How 
merry they all were then! Santa distributed 
the presents from his pack and from the 
beautiful tree in the center of the room. 
Something for everyone, yet no one ever 
thought of remembering him! Wasn’t it odd? 

Of course, Santa never stayed long. He 
had to hurry away to other homes. But he 
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always stopped on his return trip to fill Ann 
Louise’s stocking while she was fast asleep. 
The one shadow on her Christmas was that 
Daddy was always so busy at the office that 
he never arriyed until half an hour after 
Santa had gone. 

On this particular Christmas Eve, Ann 
Louise was terribly disappointed when Daddy 
telephoned that, on account of the blizzard, 
Mother could not get to Grandpa’s for the 
Christmas tree. But he was so sure they 
could have a merry time without her that 
Ann Louise was too kind to tell him how 
mistaken he was. So she tied up the money 
for Santa in a Christmas box and stood out- 
side the living room door with her grand- 
parents and waited and waited! And 
WAITED!!! But they heard no clatter nor 
jingling bells—only sleet beating against the 
windowpanes. 

Finally the telephone rang and, after he had 
answered it, Grandpa came back and took 
Ann Louise on his knee. 

“TI hope my little girl won’t feel too badly 
because Santa Claus just phoned that, on 
account of the storm, he can’t get through 
to distribute the presents tonight. He said 
that we are to enjoy the tree, anyway, and 
he’ll surely manage to fill your stocking.” 

Poor Ann Louise! Her heart was broken. 
How could she give Santa his money now? 
Grandpa was puzzled, but Grandma had an 
idea. If they put the money in the top of 
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Ann Louise’s stocking with a note of explana- 
tion, Santa would surely find it there. So 
she took a pen and Ann Louise dried her 
eyes and dictated: 


Dearest Santa Claus: 

You are so good and generous, I don’t 
suppose that you’ve ever missed not hav- 
ing Christmas gifts yourself. But I think 
you should be remembered, too, so I’ve 
saved these pennies and want you to buy for 
yourself what you wish for most. I would 
have gotten it but I don’t know what it is. 

Your loving 
Ann Louise. 


Then they went into the living room where 
the tree was covered with colored lights and 
beautiful gifts. Ann Louise got a toy phono- 
graph that really played and a trunk full of 
clothes for a wonderful new doll that talked 
and walked, too, if you held it properly. If 
Santa and her parents had been there, the 
evening would have been perfect. 

When Ann Louise undressed, she hung her 
stocking with the note and gift for Santa in 
it, on the footpost of her bed. Grandpa 
kissed her an extra time for Daddy, and 
Grandma gave her lots of kisses for Mother. 
After they went downstairs, Ann Louise 
listened to the storm roaring outside and 
tried to keep awake to see Santa come and 
open his Christmas package; but she must 
have fallen asleep, for the creaking of the 
door aroused her. She sat bolt upright, 
expecting to see Santa—and there was Grand- 
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ma peeping into the sunlit room to wish her, 
“A Merry Christmas morning!” 

Santa had been there, however, for her 
stocking was bulging with mysterious bundles, 
and on the outside of it was pinned a note. 
Grandpa put on his spectacles and read it 
to her. 


My Darling Ann Louise: 

You are the first child in the whole world 
to think of giving me a present. I was sur- 
prised and pleased, too. Of course, I 
never realized before what I’d been missing. 
I’lllet you know what I buy. But tome the 
greatest joy of the gift is the loving thought 
of the little girl who generously remembered 
to have a Christmas present for old Santa. 

So, in return, I have left you a gift that 
money can’t buy, the nicest one you ever 
had, so frail and fine that I left it at your 
own home. I know Grandpa will take 
you to see it as soon as you are dressed. 

I wish you the merriest Christmas of 
your life. 

Lots of love from 
Santa Claus. 


You can’t imagine how swiftly Ann Louise 
dressed or how out of breath poor Grandpa 
got, keeping pace with her on the journey 
home. No one could describe the present to 
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seem half so fine as it really was. Daddy 
said it was up in Mother’s room; but when 
she opened the door, all Ann Louise could see 
was Mother, still in bed, and a strange lady 


- In a white cap and apron. On the table, 


however, was a basket covered with lace 
frills and blue ribbons, and Ann Louise 
guessed at once it must contain the present, 
and ran to look. She could not see over the 
edge until the strange lady lifted her up and 
there, fast asleep, with his fuzzy head on a 
pillow no larger than the one on Ann Louise’s 
doll bed, nestled a darling, tiny baby. 

Mother said, “That is your little brother, 
dear. Isn’t he the best Christmas gift you 
ever had?” 

And Ann Louise cried, “Oh, Mother, 
YES!!! I thought Santa would be pleased 
to have me give him a present, but I never 
dreamed he’d be so pleased as THIS!” 

The best part of having a baby brother for 
a Christmas gift is that he lasts and lasts. 
Years—all the time! And Ann Louise, with 
a little brother playmate all her own, always 
said he was the very best Christmas gift 
Santa could ever bring to her. 


TOO BIG FOR CHRISTMAS TREES 


ELEANOR HAMMOND 


WALKED among the pines and firs 
And heard the big ones sigh 
As though they all were very sad 
And almost wished to cry. 


And I knew why they felt that way — 
On winter days like these 

They’re sorry they are too grown-up 
To play they’re Christmas trees. 
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NCE the Christmas Tree 
() lights were not lights 

at all. They were the colors in the 
rainbow. Just a perfectly good rainbow— 
the kind you see in the sky after a rain! And 
when Santa Claus made the very first Christ- 
mas tree, it was easy to see that he needed a 
rainbow for a decoration. Because all the 
decorations he had were white. He lived at 
the North Pole then, you know, as he does 
now, and when he had powdered the tree 
with snow and hung icicles all over it and 
tied snowballs on the ends of the branches, 
he looked at it and said, 

“No—it’s pretty, but it ought to have 
some color on it. It needs some red and 
green and blue and gold—”’ 

“Oh, Santa Claus,’’-said the Littlest White 
Bear. ‘“‘Let’s put a rainbow on it!” 

“That’s just what it needs,” Santa Claus 
agreed. “I’ll send the Biggest White Bear 
to get one.” 

“Oh!” said the Littlest White Bear. He 
was so disappointed that the tears came to 
his eyes. “I was the one who thought of the 
rainbow. I think you might let me find it!” 

“All right then,’’ Santa Claus said kindly, 
“But you must be very careful. Rainbows 
are easy to 
break, you 
know, and 
really you are 
the clum- 
‘siest funny 
little bear.” 

“Oh, I 
will be 
careful,” 
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THE LIGHTS 
ON THE 
CHRISTMAS 
TREE 


By FLORENCE PAGE promised the Littlest Bear, and 


NURSERY NUGGETS 763 






he ran and ran on his fat little 
legs till he found the most beautiful rainbow. 
Then he picked it, and hung it over his back 
and went home to Santa Claus, walking very 
carefully. He walked safely past the snow 
fields and safely past the icebergs and safely 
past the slippery slides, and at last he came 
to Santa Claus’ steps, and saw Santa Claus 
in the doorway, waiting for him. 

“Hurray!” he laughed, waving his little 
front paws in triumph. “Here it is!” 

And just then both his back feet slipped 
and—boom! He fell on his back, and the 
rainbow was broken into a thousand pieces. 

“Don’t cry, don’t cry,” said Santa Claus, 
hurrying down the steps. ‘“ You aren’t hurt!’ 

“No, but the rainbow is,” sobbed the 
Littlest White Bear, “‘and I tried so hard 
to be careful.” 

“Never mind,” Santa Claus patted him 
gently. ‘“We’ll put the pieces of the rain- 
bow on the tree.” 

So they picked up a blue piece and put it 
here, and they picked up a red piece and put 
it there, and the Christmas Tree was prettier 
than if the rainbow had been all together. 

“Oh,” said the Littlest White Bear, ‘I’m 
glad I fell 
down!”’ 

And ever 
since then 
we have had 
beautiful rain- 
bow colored 

lights on 
the Christ- 
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LIFE 


A FROLICSOME, ROLLICKSOME PARTY 
CORA WORK HUNTER 


ICKIT Y-TOCK,”’ said the nurs- 
ery clock, 


‘*Crack,”’ said the nursery floor, 


‘**Creakity-creak,’’ said a nursery- 
chair, 


‘**Click,’’ said the nursery door. 


‘‘Now they have all gone,’’ said the 
elephant, 
‘*And we are alone for the night.”’ 
Then his ticklish trunk gave a 
rollicking toss, 
And he twisted his tail in delight. 


‘‘Now what shall we do?” said the 
calico cat, 


. As she scoured her lavender face. 

‘‘Let’s go for a hunt,”’ barked the 
pigeon-toed pup, 

And he bounced about the place. 


‘‘Before you all start,’ growled the 
plump Teddy Bear, 


‘*There’s a thing I am anxious to 
know, 


Am I to be hunted or am I to hunt, 
If all of us hunting go?” 


‘*‘We, too,’’ shouted all of the animal 


toys, 


As they burst from a red Noah’s 


ark. 


‘*That’s so,’ Peter Rabbit wagged 
both of his ears. 


“It might not be much of a lark.”’ 
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**Rat-a-tat-tat-a-tat-tat,’’ boomed 
the drum, 
And he waved both his sticks in 
despair. 
‘*There is such a loud noise that I 
cannot be heard, 


You all jabber at once, I declare. 


‘‘Why not take a ride on the new 
*lectric train? 
That’s the jolliest fun that could 
be.”’ 
‘*Hurrah!’’ shouted Tom, the sailor 
boy, 


And he then danced a hornpipe 
with glee. 
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And then they all hurried 
station at once 


And into the shiny new cars. 


The elephant turned the controller 
for them 


And they started with jiggles and 
jars. 


to the 


Through tunnels, up hills, and on 
high bridges, too, 
Away they all whizzed round the 
track. 


Such a frolicsome, rollicksome party 
it was 


Till the train, with a yawn, 
brought them back. 


‘‘What was last night’s noise?” 
questioned Mother next day, 


‘*T heard both a drum and a drill 
And a sort of a thumpity-bumpity 


noise!”’ 


But the toys simply winked and 


kept still. 
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PHAETHON 


IS firey steeds 


ing chariot 
Helios, because he had 
sworn an oath that might not be broken, gave to 
the young man Phaethon. The shining doors were 
rolled open and the steeds stood there, pawing the 
ground and sniffing the wind that blew towards 
them; yoked to the steeds was the gleaming chariot. 

These were the horses and that was the chariot 
that, journeying through the heavens, brought light 
and warmth to men. None but Helios himself had 
ever driven them before. Now Helios stood there 
and the light was gone from his face. ‘‘O Phaethon, 
O my son,” he cried, “thou art being given what 
thou hast claimed. But before thou dost take the 
reins, stay and consider. Thou art half mortal, and 
only immortals may drive these fiery steeds and 
this gleaming chariot through the course of the 
heavens.” 

But the young man Phaethon sprang into the 
chariot and took in his hands the reins that were 
across the necks of the fiery steeds. “Long did I 
live on earth,” he said, “‘without name and without 
honor; now I would have the world know that I 
am indeed the son of bright Helios. Thou didst 
swear to let me have a token that I, Phaethon, am 
indeed thy son, and this is the token that I claim— 
to be let drive thy steeds and thy chariot through 
the course of the heavens for a single day.” 

““Renounce thy desire before it is too late, and 
in my shining halls stay, known to mortals and 
immortals as my son, the son of Helios who brings 
light and warmth to the world.” 

But already the young man had shaken the reins; 
the fiery steeds sprang forward, and the shining 
doors of their stable rolled back. Something more 
his father said to him but Phaethon did not hear 
his words: the bright wheels spun round and the 
chariot of Helios took its course through the sky. 

The brightness of their tossing manes made 
Phaethon exultant; the swiftness of the steeds, as 


By PADRAIC COLUM 


“The Children Who Followed the Piper,” ‘‘The Children’s Homer, 
“The Peep-Show Man,” etc. 


they swept along the 
and his gleam- Author of “The Boy Who Knew What the Birds Said,” “The King of Ireland's Son.” brightening path 


through the heavens, 
filled him with delight, 
and his heart was lifted with pride as he held the 
reins that guided the course of the horses. “‘I, I,” 
he cried in his pride, “I, the nameless son of 
Klymene, my mother, have the horses of Helios 
under my hands; I drive my father’s gleaming 
chariot through the heavens; I, Phaethon, will be 
remembered, and all men must speak of me, because 
for a single day, I am bringing them light and 
warmth.” 

He thought of the time he had bade farewell of 
Klymene, his mother; he thought of how he had 
come into the bright halls of Helios; he thought of 
how he had heard his father speak of him, praising 
his beauty, and of how pride had grown in him 
then and a resolve to have his father grant him a 
token that would make the world know that he, 
Phaethon, was indeed the son of Helios. His 
father had sworn that he would grant him any 
token that he might ask. 

“‘And what other token might I ask than this 
token—to have their reins in my hands and these 
fiery steeds sweeping forward upon the brightening 
path? O brightness of fire! What was it that my 
father said atout none but an immortal being able 
to drive the steeds of Helios? I drive them. I am 
half mortal, but now that I have driven the fiery 
steeds and the gleaming chariot I feel that I am 
become immortal! Immortal, immortal, immortal!’ 
he cried as he went through the brightening heavens, 
“Immortal Phaethon!”’ 

But the immortal horses knew that hands that 
were not immortal held their reins. They knew 
that the weakness of one who dies was in the hold 
that wasuponthem. They swerved aside from their 
path in the heavens. They plunged and plunged, 
going further off their course. And upon earth men 
looked up and said, “A portent in the heavens! 
The steeds of Helios are rushing here and there!’ 
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To Phaethon the horses were but tossing their 
manes; the bright wheels were but spinning as they 
should spin. He stood upright in his chariot, hold- 
ing the reins, and he spoke. 

“* Are these the hands of one who is half-immortal? 
These hands that hold and guide the horses of 
Helios! But must men speak always of the horses 
of Helios? Would that there was a way of making 
men below wonder at their course to-day! Wonder 
and then know that not Helios but another, one 
younger and more daring than he, has 
hands upon the reins to-day!” 

Plunging and plunging, the horses went 
farther and farther 
off their course. 
They went too far 
from their course in 
the blue heavens. 
Earth withered as 
they came too near. 
Fire sprang up, fire, 
and again, fire! The 
trees on the plains 
crackled, and 
dropped branch- 
es, and burned. 
On the moun- 
tains the forests 
took fire. Now 
there were moun- 
tains burning 
with fires that 
went up to the 
sky. 

He knew now 
that the steeds 
had gone from their 
course. He tried to 
guide them back. 
The fiery steeds 
turned savage eyes 
and bared teeth upon 
him. They tossed their heads; the wheels spun 
faster and faster, and the chariot rocked as they 
rushed and plunged along. 

Fires went up in the cities of men; in the rivers 
and lakes the waters dried up; men lay dying 
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upon the earth. The young man Phaethon, know- 
ing his hands too weak to guide them, shouted to 
the fiery steeds. 

Zeus, the ever-watchful, saw Phaethon’s course 
through the heavens, saw the plunging steeds and 
the fires going up on the earth, and he knew that 
all life might be destroyed by the horses and 
chariot coming nearer and nearer to the earth. He 
gathered the clouds together, making a veil between 
the chariot and the world of men. And then he 

flung his lightning on 
young Phaethon. 
The lightning of Zeus 
tore him from 
the chariot and 
the horses, now 
that they no 
longer felt his 
hands upon the 
reins, staggered 
back to their 
course. Feebly 
now they went 
on. Feebly 
they finished their 
journey, but they 
won back to the shin- 
ing -stables that had 
been built for them 
by Hephastos beside 
the gleaming halls of 
Helios, and there the 
dark-robed Hours 
tended them. 

Down, down, into 
the seething sea 
young Phaethon fell. 
But he was not lost 
in the sea. The 
daughters of Hesper- 
us found him and 
lifted his body out 
They made a tomb for 


of the depths of the sea. 
him on the seashore, and they wrote above his 
tomb, “‘ Young Phaethon fell from his father’s char- 
iot, but even so he lost nothing of his glory, for his 
heart was set upon the doing of great things.” 
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By Alfred Wideman 


LADY ELEPHANT 
DARNS SOCKS 


Mrs. Googinkia Gobbygwowks 
is working hard these days. Mrs. 
Gobbygwowks, as you probably 
know, is the world’s champion lady 
elephant sock-darner. Now, every 
toy in Toytown hangs up its stock- 
ing by the chimney Christmas eve, 
even as you and | (or uneven as 
you and I, as the case may be). 

Of course, no toy wants to con- 
front Santa Claus with a stocking 
full of holes; so they all rush to 





This rubber quartet became 
greatly inspired by the Christmas 
spirit last week, and decided to 
make the air resound with joyful 
carols. They stood on page twenty- 
six of a Christmas song book and 
practiced the carol on which they 
were standing for over an hour; and 
being satisfied at last that perfection 
had: been attained, they marched 
boldly into the room where their 
little mamma was making out her 
Christmas list, and started the 
newly-learned song with lusty 





made with a rubber neck and a tin 
whistle squeak, don’t try to sing, 
even though the occasion be Christ- 
mas. 





MONKEY PREPARES 
CHIMNEYS FOR VISITOR 


You have another guess coming 
if you think Santa Claus is going 
to find dirty chimneys awaiting 
him in Toytown. A worsted mon- 
key named Skooks is going from 
one doll house to another and 
sliding down each chimney several 





old elephant Grandmother Gobby- 
gwowks at the last minute, and 
cheerfully go barefoot until she 
finishes plugging up the _ holes 
acquired since the previous Christ- 
mas. So busy is Grandmother 
Gobbygwows each year that she 
never has time to darn her own 
stockings; so she just hangs up 
her left ear muff, and Santa Claus 
understands. 





RUBBER DOLLS RENDER 
CHRISTMAS CAROL 


Rosey, Josey, Flosey and Posey 
are the rhyming names of four 
young ladies made of very tough 
rubber. The toughness goes no 
further than the rubber itself, how- 
ever, for they really have the most 
tender dispositions on record; and 
what is more to their credit, they 
whistle gayly when someone is 
obliging enough to squeeze them. 
Rosey and Josey whistle through 
the tops of their heads, while 
Flosey and Posey chirp through 
holes in the backs of their necks. 


squeaks. The little girl dropped 
her paper and pencil with a start. 
“Good grasshoppers!” she ex- 


claimed. “Has the canary bird 
gone crazy? But suddenly she 
lowered her eyes and discovered 
the four rubberneck dolls nearly 
exploding in their zealous efforts. 
The noise was too terrible to 
describe! 

“Just what seems to be your 
trouble?” asked the puzzled little 
girl. ; 

“Oh, we fe not having any trouble 
at all,” explained Posey; “we're 
singing a Christmas carol.” 

“Well, that’s a very nice idea,” 
smiled the little girl, trying hard 
not to laugh, “but really, if you 
hadn't told me what you were 
doing I should never have known 
it. Just jump up here and hold 
the paper flat while I write out 
my Christmas list, if you want to 
be helpful, my dears.” So Rosey 
and Josey and Flosey and Posey 
forgot their song and posed as 
paperweights. Of course, the moral 
to this story is: If you have been 
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times, with elbows extended, to 
clear it of soot and grime. 

As compensation for his work of 
love, Skooks charges one full meal. 
Inasmuch as the last house visited 
had three chimneys, Skooks de- 
manded three meals. He was in 
a hurry, he said, and insisted upon 
having them all together; so the 
monkey was served three napkins, 
three glasses of water, three plates 
of soup, and on through the meal 
to three toothpicks. He then stag- 
gered happily out of the house and 
home to Mrs. Skooks, who, when 
she saw her grimy monkey husband, 
uttered a wild monkey shriek and 
rushed out of the monkey house, 
refusing to return until Skooks had 
soaked himself all night in a mon- 
key dishpan full of gasoline. 





PERSONAL 


Will the half of an iron horsie 
who lost its other half please come 
and call for it, or kindly let this 
half of the horsie know where to 
find it. Phone Peeky pook oooo. 
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One pair of hands to do for the kiddies 
what only a mother’s hands can do! 

Only one pair of hands to give the house 
those little personal touches that make it a 
real home! To keep that home spotless, and 
all the little clothes so clean that you take real 
pride in them! 

Isn’t that pair of busy hands worth the 
extra help of Fels-Naptha Soap? 


You, mother, have 
only one pair of hands— 


CHILD LIFE 


Because’ splendid soap and dirt-loosening 
naptha work together in Fels-Naptha, they 
give you extra washing help you cannot get 
in any other soap—in any form. Extra help 
to get dirt out of clothes quickly—and safely! 
Extra help for all your household cleaning! 

Isn’t this extra help worth a penny more a 
week? It is cheaper in the end, anyway! 

Nothing can take the place of Fels-Naptha! 


FELS-NAPTHA 





THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR © Fels & Co. 
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\ \ TOOTSIETOY BUNGALOW 


5 Rooms) 


Built in every detail just like a real home. Designed 
and proportioned especially for Tootsietoy Furni- 
ture. Made of heavy cardboard and shipped 
‘‘knocked-down,”’ but so that any child can put it 
together in a few moments. Price $2.00. 





Kitchen Set 
7 Pieces 


Bathroom Set 
8 Pieces 


SS. f 7 $1.00 poz ‘ mn 
It’s Fun All Day Long with 


Tootsietoy Doll House Furniture 


The days aren’t long enough for the girl who has Tootsietoy Furniture to play with. 
It’s made just like grown-ups’ furniture and fits perfectly into the little Tootsietoy 


Bungalow: 
Made of Metal— So It Won’t Break! 


Tootsietoy Doll House Furniture in- Show this ad to your dealer, and if he 


















cludes Furniture for every room in the hasn’t got Tootsietoy Furniture send us 
house— Parlor, Bedroom, Bathroom, $1.00 for one set, $5.00 for 5 rooms or 
Kitchen, Dining Room. It costs only $2.00 for the Doll House. Or, you can 
$1.00 for each room or $5.00 for5 rooms. send us your name and address and 
Each set packed in a beautiful box. we will write telling you more about it. 


DOWST BROTHERS COMPANY 


122 ANN STREET, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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THE SHOE TREE 


N THE Land-where- 
those-things-grow 
there is a huge pink Shoe Tree. Don’t you 

know what a Shoe Tree is? Its trunk is round at 
the bottom and as smooth as a croquet ball. The 
top is so top-heavy that it bends in a long, curving 
bow right down to the ground. 

And that is a very good thing, because if the 
Shoe Tree ever stood straight up, nobody could pick 
its fruit, for the trunk is very long and very slippery, 
and the fruit grows in a cluster right at the tiptop, 
like a coconut palm tree. And, luckily, after many 
years of being bent down, the topmost branches 
have grown into the ground like little roots, so that 
even if the Quainkers picked all the fruit at once 
and made the branches lighter, the tree would not 
spring upright again. 

Who were the Quainkers? Why, they were the 
people who lived in the little village of Quaink, just 
beyond the left-hand side of the Shoe Tree. And 
what was the fruit they picked? Why, shoes, of 
course! What else would grow on a Shoe Tree? 

Whenever they needed new shoes, each Quainker 
would go and rummage around among the branches 
until he found just the pair that he wanted. 
Leather, satin, wooden, vel- 
vet, kid—just all 
kinds of shoes 
thatanybody 
might 
want. 
Then if 
his feet 
were 
. large, 


















By CAROL JOHNSTONE SHARP 


he stretched the shoes 
until they were long 
enough to fit him, or if he had small feet, he pressed 
the heel and toe together, until the pair was short 
enough. 

“Plink,”’ said the mayor of Quaink to his secretary 
one afternoon, “‘it has been a long time since we had 
a Jamboree.” (A Jamboree, you know, is a big, 
jolly party where people play all sorts of funny 
games, and dance and sing and eat all the ice cream 
they want.) 

“Yes, I know it has been a long time, Mayor,” 
answered Plink, scratching a big wart on his nose. 
“But you know what happened at the last one.” 

“When we played Jump Jimmy, I suppose you 
mean?”’ 

“Yes, and when Fadd, the Foolish Giant, jumped 
so high and landed so hard on the ground that all 
the windows in Quaink were broken, and the dishes 
fell out of the cupboards.” 

“I know it,” sighed the Mayor, “‘we cannot have 
our windows broken again. Suppose we don’t play 
Jump Jimmy.” 

““A Jamboree without it?” exclaimed Plink. 
“Why, that would be no Jamboree at all!” 

“Of course, so it wouldn’t,” agreed the Mayor. 

“‘Then this time let’s not invite Fadd, 
the Foolish Giant, to our Jamboree.” 

Plink rubbed the wart on his 
nose and scratched his ear. 

“But then you know what 

would happen,” he said. 

“If Fadd found out 
that he hadn’t been 
invited, he 
would bite 
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his thumbs and stamp his 
feet until everyone’s teeth 
rattled, and that would be 
almost as bad as to have 
him play Jump Jimmy!” 

“Then we just can’t 
have a Jamboree at all,” 
decided the Mayor. 

“‘But we must, Mayor, 
we really must! The 
people are all saying that 
the Shoe Tree is in full 
fruit, and that all the new 
shoes will go to waste if 
we don’t have a Jamboree 
and use them up.” 

For you see, it was a 
law in Quaink that every- 
one who went to the Jam- 
boree had to wear new 
shoes, freshly picked, and 
no one ever thought of 
disobeying the law. Therefore the Jamborees were 
always held when the Shoe Tree was in fruit. 

The Mayor wrinkled his forehead, trying to think 
of some way to fool the Foolish Giant, and yet not 
disappoint the people. All at once he jumped up 
on his chair and shouted, “‘Whoopee!”’ 

“‘Nothing to whoopee about,” grumbled Plink. 

“T’ve thought of the way to have our big party 
without getting our windows broken,” announced 
the Mayor, and his eyes were sparkling. ‘We'll 
tell the people that we shall have a Jamboree 
next Saturday night. They are all to go to the 
Shoe Tree and pick for themselves until every- 
body in Quaink has a new pair of shoes. Then 
whatever ripe shoes areleft on the tree are to be 
picked and burned. up, so that there won’t be a 
single pair left for Fadd, the Foolish Giant. And 
he, of course, won’t dare to disobey the law and 
come without new shoes!” 

“Mayor, you are a great man,” said Plink, and 
he and the Mayor joined hands and 
danced all around the office. 

The Quainkers were delighted when 
they read the big posters announcing 
the Jamboree for Saturday night. Old 
and young rushed up to the Shoe Tree 
and each picked for himself the pretti- 
est, shiniest, partiest pair of shoes he 
could find. When everyone had 
squeezed them small or pulled them 
large until the shoes fit perfectly, all 
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the people gathered what- 
ever was left and built a 
great, crackly bonfire. 
They watched the smoke 
soar up to the sky in 
leathery clouds, and 
cheered and sang as they 
said to each other, “‘Now 
that great, clumsy Fool- 
ish Giant won’t dare to 
come to the Jamboree!” 

Saturday night came, 
and the Foolish Giant was 
snoozing by the fire in 
the ugly, crumbly castle 
where he lived. Suddenly 
he pricked up his ears. 
“That’s music, I’ll bet a 
bump. The Quainkers 
must be having a Jambo- 
ree. Ha! here’s where I 
make a grand rattle of 
windows and china. I’ll hustle down to the Shoe 
Tree, get something new to wear, and then go and 
spoil their fun. Ha!” . 

You can see for yourself what a foolish giant 
Fadd really was. For he thought that the way to 
have a good time was to make everybody else cross 
and cryful, and we know that that’s no way at all! 

So he stamped down to the Shoe Tree and the 
ground jarred at every stamp. When he reached 
the spot he bent over the tree. 

“Ha!” he said, frowning, ‘‘and ha! again. No 
shoes left?”” He poked around among the branches. 
“‘Hm-m-m—Ha! What’s the matter with these 
Quainkers, anyway? Have they all grown four 
feet?”’ 

Finally, after ha-ing a great deal, Fadd, the © 
Foolish Giant discovered a tiny pair of pink satin 
slippers that the Quainkers hadn’t seen. He 
jerked them off the tree. 

“Pink satin slippers! And not ripe at that! 
I’ll bet this is a trick on me,”’ grumbled 
the giant. ‘“‘Well, I won’t be tricked. 
There’ll need a lot of stretching, but 
I'll do it, and go to their old Jamboree 
anyhow!” 

You would have laughed if you 
could have seen Fadd trying to fit 
those dainty little pink slippers to his 
huge feet. He tugged and pulled and 
stretched and hopped around on one 
foot, trying to pull the slipper onto the 
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other. At last he actually succeeded, 
although the satin was stretched dan- 
gerously thin. 


Fadd was very angry, so he stamped 
down toward the village of Quaink, 
and the ground shook as he went. 

The Quainkers were having a merry 
time. They were playing their favorite 
game, “Jump Jimmy,” and laughing 
and shouting in the greatest glee. 
Have you never played Jump Jimmy? Then you 
must surely know how to do it. Everybody stands 
in a big circle, just close enough to touch hands. 
Someone in the middle has a well-filled bean bag 
tied to one end of a long rope. This he swings in 
a circle, letting it just drag on the floor as it swings. 
It gets nearer and nearer the others’ feet, and finally 
they have to jump over it, or they will be tripped. 
Finally someone is just a little too slow, the bag 
hits his foot, the rope twines around his ankle, 
and if he is not careful, he tumbles over. 

So this was what the Quainkers were playing. 
The Mayor jumped so high that his glasses fell 
off; several of the ladies had lost their slippers, 
and one very fat Quainker had sat down so hard 
when the bean bag hit his foot that he had made 
a dent in the floor. 

Suddenly the earth began to shake—shake—shake 
and everybody looked quickly at the fat man to see 
if he was still on his feet. But he was. Shake— 
shake— shake! What could this shaking mean? 

Then little Sugar, 
the grocer’s daughter, 
screamed, “‘It’s Fadd, the 
Foolish Giant!” 

‘“‘What shall we do?”’ 
called somebody. 

“Let’s run and hide!”’ 

““No, no, it’s too late— 
here he is!”” Then every- 
one grew quiet. 

Stamp, stamp, stamp— 
the people shivered, and 
into the hall, which had a 
very high ceiling, strode 
the giant. 

“Ha! step around here!” 
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he ordered, “‘ We’re going to play Jump 
Jimmy.” Everybody stood still, won- 
dering whether to obey or run away. 

Just then Sugar and her little brother 
Salt began to giggle. They nudged 
the children near them and in a minute 
all the boys and girls were tittering. 
They, in turn, whispered to their 
parents, and pretty soon all the Quaink- 
ers were laughing behind their hands 
at the giant. He began to be dreadfully uncom- 
fortable, for if there is one thing a foolish giant 
cannot stand, it is to be laughed at. He stood on 
one foot and then the other, and finally demanded, 
‘““What are you laughing at?” 

At this the people went off into a gale of giggles 
again. But when the Mayor saw Fadd put his 
thumbs in his mouth as if he was going to cry and 
stamp his feet, he said, gasping for breath, ‘*‘Why, 
Giant—tee-hee-hee! your toes-tee-hee! are sticking 
out of your shoes, and your shoes are p-pink satin, 
ha-ha—he-hee!’”’ Then everybody burst into laugh- 
ter at the thought of a giant in pink satin slippers, 
while Fadd got redder and redder. He bit his 
thumbs and stamped his feet and finally blurted 
out, ‘“You mean things, you! I’m going to punish 
you and do something terrible, just TERRIBLE!” 
He stamped so hard that the people were bounced up 
and down, and when some of them fell on the floor, 
they. just rolled around and laughed all the harder. 

Fadd, the Foolish Giant, rushed from the place 
as angry as he could be, 
and ran straight over to— 
the Shoe Tree! ‘HA,’ he 
shouted in a big voice, 
and with a mighty wrench 
he tore the top of the tree 
out of the ground, so that 

the branches that had 
long ago grown into the 
ground were uprooted. 
The tree, being empty, of 
course sprang upright 
again, and stood there, 
smooth and straight, the 
branches out of reach. 
After the giant had said 
(Continued on page 805) 
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Children—Send Christmas Cards 
That You Make Yourselves 


HINK how much more Mother, Dad and your little friends 
will enjoy them, when they are your very own work! And 
it’s so much more fun to make them than it is to buy them! 


re _ Here are three Christmas card designs, 
NAL Vi Ky) iy which you can trace or copy; or you can de- 
Nite sign your own. Use rough white or tinted 
cardboard, and color the cards prettily with 
CRAYOLA Crayons or ARTISTA Water Colors. 
Their bright hues will make your Christmas 

cards look very gay and lovely. 


ee “ You can make little cards, too, to put in your 
uummrom==7? Christmas packages. But begin now, so as to 
CraYoLa Crayons; have them ready in time. For Santa Claus 


eight different colors; 


price 10e. doesn’t wait! 


You can buy CRAYOLA Crayons and ARTISTA 
Water Colors in most good stationery and drug 
stores. They are the best to use. Eight ARTISTA Water Colors 
in enameled box. Price 50c 


BINNEY & SMITH Co. 


41 East 424 Street New York, N.Y. 
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GEORG HANDEL AND THE DUKE 


Mie everything By MARY NEWLIN ROBERTS _ ful thy music is to hear.” 


little Georg 


Handel wanted to see the Duke, so 


when he heard that his father 
was going to the Court, he 
went at once to his aunt, who 
was a round-faced, kind young 
aunt, and said, “Aunt dear, 
do beg my father to take me 
with him to court.” 

His aunt shook her head. 

“But please,”’ begged Georg. 
“The Duke is fond of music, 
and I shall play for him the 
tunes that are always in my 
head, and mayhap he will help 
me to buy an organ.” 

“Nay, nay,” sighed his aunt. 
“He is too great to notice a 
little lad like thee, and thou 
knowest thy father forbids thee 
to think any more of music.” 

“Truly, great people love 
music and children too,”’ cried 
her little nephew. 

“That is true, little one, but 
this Duke is great in worldly 
duties and fashion. Canst 
thou not be content with the 
little silent spinet in the attic, 
which I bought for thee instead 
of a new silk dress for myself?” 

“‘ Aunt dear, I love the spinet 
and you for giving it to me, but 
it has only a soft faint voice, 
and I want to hear my music 
loud and beautiful as it is 
meant to be.” 

“But thou canst play on the 
organ in the Town chapel now 
and then, while I keep watch 
for thee so that thy father 










But Georg pleaded and, 


like all loving aunts, she finally did what he 


asked. 

After a little while, Georg’s father 
sent for him. 

“What folly is this?” asked the 
big man. 

He was a kind, good man, but he 
did not approve of music. He wasa 
surgeon and a barber, which seems to 
us a strange combination, but all 
this was two hundred years ago in 
the far-away town of Halle in far- 
away old Germany. 

“Thou art too young to go to 
court, Georg,” he said in his deep 
voice. “Thy head is full of non- 
sense. Thou must grow up into a 
worthy lawyer or carpenter. I fear 
thou art spoiled by thy aunt and 
that thou hast listened too much to 
the jigging tunes of those idle fel- 
lows who travel by playing on silly 
instruments, from village to village.” 

“Oh please, Father. I 
cannot help loving music, 


wea but I work hard and try 


to be good and please you.” 

His father did not like 
to disappoint him, 
but he shook his 
head. 

“Nay,lad. I know 
best, and a court is 
no place for a child.” 

At this, little Georg 
flung himself upon his 
father and begged and argued until 
the big man lost his temper and 
bade him, with a swing of his 





stick, to be off to his room. 
That night Georg slept little 
and, early in the morning, he put 


<? 


— 


should not know, and oh me!” 
sighed his aunt, ‘“‘very beauti- 
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on his best suit and slipped outdoors where 
he hid behind a bush. 


Before long he saw the coach, newly 
painted and gay with the horses in new har- 
ness and red feathers, draw up before the 
door, and presently his father, very grand 
in court clothes, sprang in. Away then went 
the coach with a crack of the whip, and away 
went Georg helter-skelter after it. 

On and on they went in the dust, up and 
down hill, over a bridge, around a curve and 
on. Little Georg was nearly exhausted and 
choked when, by a lucky chance, the fine 
horses slowed up on an especially long 
hill, and his father, looking out the back 
window, uttered an angry exclamation and 
the driver pulled in his team. The dusty 
little figure scrambled in without a word and 
on they went again in a silence that boded 
ill for Georg. All day strange hills and fields 
and woods rattled past and little Georg, 
afraid to look at his father, kept his nose 
pressed to the window. At dusk they drew 
up before a small house that stood close to 
a beautiful church. 

“Here, thou naughty one, I shall leave 
thee with my friend, the choir master. He 
will keep thee out of mischief till I can take 
thee back to home and punishment.” 

Georg felt his heart sink when he found 
himself a prisoner, and no nearer the Duke 
than if he were back at Halle, but the choir 
master took a fancy to the dusty culprit and 
Georg soon began to prattle, tired as he was, 
of how very, very much he wished to see the 
Duke. 

“But thy father is angry with thee and 
has asked me to shut thee up,” said kind 


Herr Volstead. 

“My father does not love music, and to 
me it is my life. The Duke loves music, and 
so I must, must see him!” cried Georg. 

The choir master looked at him curiously 
and stroked his brown beard. 

“Well, well,” he muttered, “we shall see. 
I love music myself.” 

Little Georg spent all the following day 
sitting sadly in his room and at dusk he leaned 
on the window sill and watched the lights being 
lit in the chapel beneath him. Presently, to 
his surprise, an old woman in a big white cap 
came with a candle, and washed his face, and 
brushed his clothes, and led him downstairs. 


She took him to a side-door of the chapel 
and, with a whispered caution to “‘be good,” 


pushed him in. Coming suddenly into the 
church from the darkness, Georg was struck 
dumb by the lights of hundreds of candles 
and the scent of flowers, by the hanging 
banners and crowds of courtiers in rich attire. 
He was glad when a choir boy took him by 
the hand and led him to a dark corner by 
the organ. 

“Sir quiet now,” said the choir boy, “for 
the Duke is coming.” 

With a volley of chords from the organ, 
played by Herr Volstead, and a burst of 
song from the choir, the big doors of the 
chapel swung wide and the Duke walked 
slowly in between the bowing courtiers and 
passed gravely to the altar. He was a noble 
looking man, tall and fair and richly dressed 
in scarlet. Little Georg gasped with admira- 


tion and delight and his heart beat with pride 
and joy. 
But after the beautiful service was over, 
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the Duke was surrounded by his lords and 
passed down the aisle again, and Georg all at 
once felt very hopeless and small in his dark 
corner. Then through the tears that sprang 
to his eyes he saw the great organ which was 
now deserted, and with a low cry he ran to 
it and, unnoticed, climbed with difficulty to 
where he could 
touch the keys 
with his strong 
little hands. 
“This is the way 
I can tell the Duke 
about it all,” he 
thought. “I am 
only a little boy, 
but if he is good, he 
will understand.” 
Then it was that 
the tall figure of 
the Duke paused 
with hand up- 
raised, and the 
whole band of 
courtiers fell silent. 
For a burst of 
beautiful music 
filled the church 
and floated higher 
and higher and 
softer and softer, 
and finally died 
away in a few last 
pleading notes. 
The Duke had 
caught sight of 
the small swaying figure of the boy organist 
and told them to bring him at once before 
him. 
Georg’s father, in the meantime, pale with 
mortification, besought the Duke to pardon 
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the folly of his son, but when the boy was 
finally before them both, the Duke turned 
to the worthy surgeon and said, “‘Thou art a 
good man, Herr Handel, but thy son will some 
day be a great one. What surgeon or lawyer 
could fill this chapel of God with the voices of 
angels as this little son of thine has done to- 
day? Never more 
be ashamed of this 
great heaven-sent 
gift of music that 
lies in the head and 
heart and hands of 
this most splen- 
did little artist. 
Through him the 
name of Handel 
will be long re- 
membered. Here 
is a purse of gold 
to train him as he 
should be trained, 
and to go on and 
on with his music, 
whichis a gift from 
God himself.”’ 

Little Georg 
knew nothing of 
court manners, but 
he looked up at the 
Duke simply, and 
the Duke thought 
his smile one of the 
finest tributes ever 
paid to a Duke. 

“And might I 
please buy just one new silk dress for my dear 
aunt, too?” he asked. 

The courtiers laughed, but the Duke only 
placed a kind hand on his shoulder and nod- 
ded gravely. 


‘TU 


THE SINGERS 


HELEN L. PADDOCK 


SANG about a sailing ship, 


I sang about a hole I made 
With Molly’s kitchen spoon. 


I sang about a humming bird 
And it wascalled‘“‘The Moon.”” Down in a golden flower, 

I sang about some June bugs, 
Oh, I sang almost an hour. 


I sang about how fairies wash 
In wash-bowls full of dew— 
And all the while a little breeze 
Was softly singing too. 
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How Tommy Titmouse conquered 


Bruin the Bear 


RUIN the Bear had a toothache, so he took a walk. 

Out he went, growling and whining, and never once 
looking where he was stepping. And he almost stepped on 
little Tommy Titmouse, who was also out for a stroll. “Why 
don't you look where you're going?” Bruin growled hoarsely 
at Tommy. But Tommy wasn’t scared, even though he was 
a little fellow. 

“Why don’t you look out yourself, you big bully!” he 
squeaked. Bruin flew into a rage, and tried to knock Tommy 
down with his paw. Tommy jumped back, and seizing a 
long stick, he struck Bruin right on the sore tooth. Then 
Bruin let out an awful roar, and out flew his powerful paw 
again at Tommy. But Tommy just kept jumping around, 
and dodging, and hitting Bruin on his swollen jaw. And 
first thing you know, Bruin turned tail and fled. 

So little Tommy Titmouse conquered the mighty Bruin. 
But really it wasn’t Tommy who beat Bruin. It was just 
because Bruin had such a terrible toothache and couldn't 
stand being hit on his sore tooth. 


When your teeth hurt it certainly can cause all sorts of 
things to happen. It is a mighty good thing for your teeth 
to clean them well, and eat lots of crisp food. Grape-Nuts 
is a nice, crisp food to chew, and chewing helps keep your 
teeth and gums strong and healthy. And Grape-Nuts helps 
you grow up strong and sturdy. It has the finest taste you 
ever tasted. Just great! You ask your Mother to get you some. 


estate 


\Prodicts/ 
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Grape-Nuts is one of the 
Post Health Products, which 
include 
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MOTHERS: Good teeth play an important part in the 
health of your child's body. Furthermore, the facial contour 
and shape of your child’s head are influenced by the exercise, 
or lack of exercise, given to the jaws. And Grape-Nuts is 
a great help. 

But greater even than these, Grape-Nuts contributes to 
your children’s bodies dextrins, maltose and other carbo 
hydrates for heat and energy; iron, indispensable to the 
blood; phosphorus for the bones-and teeth; protein for 
muscle and body-building, and the essential vitamin-B, a 
builder of the appetite. 

Eaten with milk or cream, Grape-Nuts provides a deli- 
cious and admirably balanced ration. It is baked by a special 
process, preparing it for ideal digestion—which permits the 
body to extract the essential food elements with the least 
digestive effort. Get a package of Grape-Nuts from your 
grocer, and treat your children to it tomorrow morning. 
Try it yourself, too! 


An authoritative booklet on feeding children 


We would like you to read an enlightening booklet by a widely known 
authority on the relation of food to the growth of your child. This tells 
you how Grape-Nuts helps build your child's body—and how it can be 
strained with milk, and used beneficially for infants. 

Mail the coupon below and we will send you two packages of Grape- 
Nuts free—enough for two breakfasts. We will also send you, for yourself, 
“A Book of Better Breakfasts,"’ containing menus for a series of delightful 
health breakfasts—and written by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College, who is known as America’s foremost ccnditioner of men 
and women. Follow these menus and form the habit of healthful a 


c.L. 12-25G N. 


FREE—MaAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


Postum Crreat Cosas Inc. 
Battle Creek, M 


Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape-Nuts, together with “A Book 
of Better Breakfasts,” by a former physical director of Cornell Medical College, 
and also a booklet on the relation of food to growth. 


In Canada, address Canapian Postum Cereat Company, Ltd. 
45 Front Street, East, Toronto, Ontario 
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: ha 
yh ERRY Christ- 
“Bice M mas to all the 
cooks in the 
Child Life Kitchen! 

And if the big pile 
of postal cards is any sign, there must 
be hundreds, yes,—would you believe 
it?—hundreds of girls and boys cooking 
in our big kitchen! They write us 
about such fun! Wee little girls who 
have never cooked before say they 
are having a fine time learning and 
that they follow the rules and succeed 
every time; older girls who already 
knew some cooking enjoy adding to 
their recipes and boys tell us that they like to cook 
for Sunday evening tea and camping and other 
special occasions. Most cooks have written cards, 
as we asked, but some have written letters, though 
the letter writers have always been careful to say 
that we needn’t answer, for they know we told them 
in the beginning that we were far too busy thinking 
up good things to cook to use time writing letters— 
however much we might like to answer all the good 
ones we have received. 

But with all the interesting cards and letters, no 
one has happened to tell us about his or her cook 
book. And we would like so much to know how 
you are keeping your recipes. Do you have a tiny 
little blank book, or a big school size notebook, or 
a card file in a box, or what? Not that it makes 
one bit of difference in the actual cooking, you 
understand, but just because the careful keeping of 
recipes is an important part of a cook’s training, we 
are interested. So if you have any special ideas, 
won’t you please tell us? And by 
the way, if you have an extra Christ- 
mas seal around, a cunning little one 
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with a sprig of holly maybe, 
you will want to paste it on the 
page or card which you use for 
copying this month’s recipe 
so you will always remember 
which was your first Christmas recipe 
in our kitchen. 

As soon as you find out what this 
month’s recipe will be, surely you will 
think, “‘That’s just the thing to use 
with Stuffed Dates in a Christmas box!’ 
And indeed, that’s one of the reasons 
why we chose Candied Orange Peel— 
: there are so many nice ways you can 
y use it around holiday time. You will 

want to have a dish of it on the living room 
table, for it is delicious to nibble and one is 
not apt to overeat of it as of candy. It is fine for 
a last tidbit at the end of the big Christmas dinner 
and nothing could possibly be better for trimming 
up the boxes of candy you mean to send as gifts. 

For making Candied Orange Peel you will need 
the rind from three thin-skinned oranges (any sort 
of orange will do, but the thin-skinned ones are 
finer flavor and rather more tasty for this use) 
and two cupfuls of sugar. If you have halves of 
oranges for breakfast, save the rind, wash, drain 
and use those. If you don’t have oranges that 
morning, you can cut the three oranges in half, 
crosswise, loosen the pulp with a sharp knife, remove 
with a tin spoon and set it aside for Mother or Cook 

to use for salad at dinner time. But 

likely, if you ask Mother the night 
/ before, she will plan to have oranges 
for breakfast and then the empty rinds 
will be cut all ready for youtouse. You 
may wish to make more candied peel 
than this one recipe; if so, start over 
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COMBINES SLIDE, TEETER-TOTTER 
AND MERRY-GO-ROUND 


Santa is Coming! 


Suppose, children, you should catch Santa sliding 
down a dandy new MERREMAKER he had brought 
you—Oh Boy!—wouldn’t that be fun? 

And think of the fun you can have on it all the year 
round. You can play on it in the house just as well as 
out of doors. 


Builds Health and Strength 


The play instinct is a part of every child's nature and demands 

. Brvcnen 4 = activity plays. Physical development is absolutely 

‘or rr owth, health, and mental alertness of children. 

The M M RRE ER is a health-building, muscle developer that 

gives glorious — They never tire of it. It gives them the kind 
of play that develops the mind as well as the whole body. 

e MERREMAKER is a most practical home sieamoend that 
eoniians the three most popular plays of childhood, slide, teeter- 
totter, and merry-go-round. It can be changed from one to the 
other or set up without tools—even the children themselves can do it. 

It is strong and will never wear out. It is finished in bright red 
weather-proof enamel and the best spar varnish. It keeps children 
contented at home, off the street, and busy in healthful activity. 

Give your children this wonderful strength building home play- 
ground for Christmas. It will pay you many times its low cost, in 
their increased health, strength, and happiness. 


Write for our special, new low price—use this coupon. 


The MERREMAKER Corporation 


260 Cecil Street Minneapolis, Minn. 


~ TEETER TOTTER MERRY-GO-ROUND 


COUPON—MAIL TODAY 


The MERREMAKER Corporation 
260 Cecil St., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Please send me full information about the MERREMAKER and 
your special, new, low price. 
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again with a second set of three oranges. That will 
be better than to attempt to make too much all 
at once. 


For utensils you will need a small and a large 
saucepan, a large plate, a fork, a tin or other sharp- 
edged spoon and some sheets of paraffin paper. 


RECIPE FOR CANDIED ORANGE PEEL 


Put a quart of water into a saucepan and bring to a brisk boil. 

Drop into this the six halves of orange peel and cook for five 
minutes. 

With your fork, turn the rinds other side up and cook for 
five minutes more. (If you have had to use a thick-skinned 
orange, cook it three minutes longer.) 

Remove the pan from the stove. Take the rinds from the 
pan and plunge quickly into cold water to cool. 

With your tin spoon remove all the pithy white portion from 
the inside of the rinds. Do this very carefully as the white 
part is bitter and even a little will spoil your product. 

Split open each rind and, laying it flat on the table, cut it 
into tiny strips. Try to have the strips uniform size and about 
2 to 2 and 4 inches long and % of an inch wide. 

Into the small saucepan put 1 cupful of granulated sugar 
and 14 cupful of water. Dissolve and bring to a boil. 

Drop in one-half of the cut rinds. With your fork, spread 
the pieces through the syrup. 

Cook at a simmer for 15 minutes. 

While these are cooking, spread 14 cupful of granulated 
sugar on a plate and put a sheet of paraffin paper on the table 
close by. 


At the end of 15 minutes, remove the strips of rind from the 
saucepan and roll in the sugar. Be sure that each piece is 
well covered. While you are doing this, the pan of syrup should 
be set away from the stove so the syrup will not boil too long. 


Repeat the cooking and sugaring for the rest of the cut peeling, 
using the same syrup. 


As soon as the strips are sugared, arrange neatly 
on the paper. When cool they are ready for use. 

Grapefruit peeling may be prepared the same way 
and makes a nice color variety but extra care must 
be taken in removing the white portion. 

Of course you are planning to make a batch of 
stuffed dates for Christmas. Try a dish of dates 
and orange peeling arranged together. If you want 
additional variety, crack some nuts, wash and 
drain a few fine raisins and arrange a big basket 
of these goodies. As for packing in boxes—well, 
just try it and see how pleased your friends will be! 
And as we all know, pleasing our friends is one sure 
way of making Christmas merry. 


4": “ie re 


THE COOKIE JAR 


HELEN WING 


HE cookie jar is shiny brown, 
It sits upon the pantry shelf, 
Some day I’ll get it down, and eat 
A hundred cookies by myself. 
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“One cold 


after another” 


—a sign of lowered vitality 
which no mother should ignore 


He often you hear mothers say 
that their children are *‘out of 
school half the time with colds’’— 
*‘can’t seem to fight off colds’’— 
“‘have one cold after another all 
winter’’. 


These are the children who pick 
up every other disease that comes 
their way, too. They are the chil- 
dren who are apt to be underweight, | 
**peaked"’, finicky about their eat- 
ing—said to be ‘outgrowing their | 
strength’. 


Actually they are the children 
who are suffering from wundernour- 
ishment. They are not getting—or 
assimilating—the right amounts of 
the right foods. And their parents 
don’t know it! 


If your children show any of these 
symptoms of malnutrition, check it 
now before it grows too deep-rooted. 
For it is during the formative years 
from 2 to 15 that you can make or 
mar a.child’s whole future health. 


Health Suggestions 


First of all—weigh your children and find out if 
they are normal for their height and age. 
Do this regularly at least once a month. 
For weight is the surest index of health. 
Remember—something is wrong with the child 
who does not gain. 


Second—have your doctor give them a thorough 
physical examination to discover and mately 
any organic defects such as diseased ton- 
sils, akin bad teeth, poor eyesight, 
etc. No child can gain with such serious 
handicaps. 


Third—have them observe proper health habits— 
plenty of sleep, outdoor exercise, lots of 
water to drink, regular bowel movements, 
etc. These rules are all absolutely necessary 
for good health, and simple to follow in 
any home. 


Fourth—give them a well-balanced diet—plenty 
of milk (an almost complete food in itself), 
cereals, fruits, vegetables, a little meat and 
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Remember — 
the bright school child 
is the healthy one 


few sweets. Have them eat their meals 
slowly and at regular hours. 


And in addition, serve them a regular daily feed- 
ing of Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. This well- 
known health food, supplementing a regu- 
lar diet, is wonderfully effective to build 
up children’s weight and health and keep 
them normal. 


What Eagle Brand has done 
for other children 


During the past few years _— 
have begun to appreciate the value 
of Eagle Brand for growing children 
and are using it regularly with 
splendid results. Many schools serve 
it every day. In thousands of homes 
it is a part of the daily diet. While 
scientific experiments conducted 
with a group 
of children in- 
dicate that 


THE BORDEN COMPANY 
596 Borden Building 350 Madison Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 
. 


Please send me my free set of the 
3 Little Books. 


Name .. 


Address... 


HEIGHT AND WEIGHT TABLES 






















Eagle Brand plays an important 
sa in improving weight, height, 
ealth (blood and bone condi- 


tion) and general appearance. 


Eagle Brand is the finest country 
milk—with all the properties for 
building bone and Sony, and all the 
important vitamins, too—combined 
with sugar, a rich source of extra 
energy which growing children 
need, expecially in cold weather. 
It is exceptionally easy to digest 
and assimilate. 


Keep your children healthy this 
winter by following this program 
of good health habits, correct diet, 
and a daily serving of Eagle Brand. 


For complete detatls 


send for the 3 Little Books, the 
famous set of books on child health 
which more than 100,000 parents 
are now using as a guide. Each book 
deals with special problems—the 
pre-school age, the older boy, the 
adolescent girl. You'll find them 
full of vaiuable information on mal- 
nutrition, with complete height and 
weight charts, interesting menus 
and recipes, calory tables, etc.—all 
written in simple, practical form. 
You need these books. Mail the coupon 
today for your set. The Borden 
Company, 596 Borden Building, 
—S—— Avenue, New York, 


DIRECTIONS 
for feeding Eagle Brand 
Give a daily feeding between meals — 

Preferably as a drink—diluted in the 
Proportion of 2 tablespoonfuls to 34 
cup cold water. 

Or as a spread oa bread or crackers. 
(Have the child drink more water in 
this case.) Poured over cereal or fruit. 
Made up into custards, egg nogs, ‘and 
other simple dishes. 

Do this regularly every day in order 
to get results. 
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Conducted by ALICE COLBY JUDSON 


PLEASE COME TO THE 


CHRISTMAS PARTY 


IN THE DINING ROOM 


THE FIRST SATURDAY MORNING 
{IN DECEMBER 


BRING YOUR MATERIALS WELL WRAPPED 





T’S from Doris,” exclaimed Frances, happily, 
“and you have one, too, because the postman 
just came out of your yard.” 

Catherine hurried home and there, right on top 
of the hall table was a card just like the one Frances 
had received. 

As she studied it carefully she noticed two or 
three things that hadn’t occurred to her as she 
glanced at Frances’s card, so she hurried back to 
talk with her friend. 

‘‘Why do you 
suppose Doris has a 
Christmas party so 
earlyin December?” 
she asked. 

“‘ And why havea 
party in the dining. 
room?’’ questioned 
Frances. ‘‘We 
always go into the 
dining room to eat, 
but we never have 
the whole party 
there.” 

“Bring your ma- 
terials wrapped 
well,” read Cath- 
erine; “that’s the 
funniest of all. 
What materials 
have we?” 

““T know!”’ cried 
Frances, suddenly 
_ understanding. “It 
is a Sewing Circle 
meeting for making Christmas gifts—that’s why it 
is early in the month. And gifts are always a 
surprise—that’s why we must wrap materials and 
keep secrets.” 

“‘And she has it in the dining room so we can 
have the big table to work on,” added Catherine. 
Let’s call her up and tell her we are coming. Then 
we must plan what to make.” 





During the rest of the week the girls talked of 
their gifts every minute they could. Recess time 
or walking home from school was best, they found, 
for then their families couldn’t possibly hear state 
secrets. It was so easy to decide just what to 
make for whom because they had all promised that 
every bit of the gift should be made entirely by the 
giver. None of the girls were experienced sewers, 
so it took thinking to discover gifts that would 
really please, and yet could be made without help. 

Saturday morning the Sewing Circle assembled 
promptly at nine-thirty, and great was the excite- 
ment as bags and parcels were unwrapped and 
materials displayed. 

Frances planned to make a waterproof bag in 
which her father could carry his soap and wash 
cloth when traveling. She had a piece of rubberized 

cloth twelve inches 

by six, and a strip 
of dark blue sateen 
the same size. In 
__ her sewing kit she 

had white tape, a 

snapper and white 

thread. 

“I shall place the 
materials one on the 
other, exactly, and 
cut one end round- 
ed,” she explained. 
“T shall bind the 
straight end and 
fold it back to 
where the curve 
begins, tack it with 
tiny stitches to hold, 
bind the edges, and 
put on the snapper 
to clasp it shut—so. 
It will make a regu- 
lar envelope with 
the rubber inside.” 

““But what in the 

world have you?” Doris asked Catherine, as she 
saw her unpack two squares of black cloth—most 
un-Christmas-y looking. : 

““My big sister is always hunting something black 
to wrap around her silver slippers,” explained 
Catherine. “So I am going to make her slipper 
squares that will look pretty in her drawer and still 
keep the silver cloth bright. See, I have two 


(Continued on page 802) ; 
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Hear Your Boy Shout 
on Christmas Morning 
Over One of These 
Wonderful Gifts 





Complete Baseball Outfit 


pene to set the boy up as a real 
champion... . the envy of 
his comrades. Suit, including shirt, pants 
cap and hose; catcher’s mitt, of f khaki 
canvas with tan leather palm and fingers; 
enuine leather covered ball, red stitching, 

34 inches in circumference; bat of as! 

nicely finished. Give age when ordering— 
some to 12 years. Complete outfit, only 





A Real Football Set 


A great favorite... . everythi 
oobi for this popular and healthful 
ame. Suit, including warm, durable 
ersey, khaki drill padded pants, and 
ose. Also correct style football, specially 
selected American pebble grain le and 
pes gum bladder. Give age when order- 
oe 6 to 12 years. Complete outfit, 
only $9.50. 





Boxing Gloves—Punching Bag 


Just what aur boy wants. . . to 


develop his muscles, judgment and make 
his eyes keener. A punching 
exercise and practice, 
made of brown leather, lined and rein- 
forced—bladder, elastic cable and rope, 
two _— eyelets. Two sets of correct 
type boxing ‘o of light green leather, 
with khaki drill palm. Give age when 
ordering—sizes 6 to 10 years. Complete 
outfit, only $9.25. 


bag for 
double-end style, 














Everything 
in this 
Golf 


Clubs — 
driver, 
midiron and 
putter — with 
finely finished 
hickory shafts and 
leather rigs: two 
junior size balls; hand- 
some ie g. wih stay 
and ball pockets, leather 
strap and brown leather 
trimmings. Give size when 
ordering—sizes 5 to 10 years. Give age 
when ordering. Complete aati. only $7.5 












Genuine Sporting Goods 
All these outfits are quality goods, 
correct in every detail—made by = best 
known sporting goods manufacturer. They 
are not the toy affairs so frequently found 
in stores. Each outfit packed in a hand- 
some a Christmas box. ey are sent 


rcel t insured and fully 
GU re RIRANTEED. Wee this reason 
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How YOUR Little Girl Would 
Delight in this 
Playroom Kitchen Cabinet 


A real kitchen cabinet—built 
just her size! 

See that roll front. It really 
runs up and down . . just as 
smoothly as it does on big cabinets. 

See those cunning doors that 
open and close. They have spring 
catches just like the doors on the 
cabinet in the kitchen. And there 
is a real porcelain work top. In 
fact, all those little details that 
give youngsters the pride of having 
something “just like Mother’s’’— 
all the reality which makes chil- 
dren’s play so much fun, have been 
carefully studied and put in this 
cabinet—and that’s why it brings 
such wonderful joy to the heart of 
every little girl that owns one . 
why it is 


The Most Appreciated 
Gift for Christmas 


You can give any little girl you 
know hours of constructive, in- 
structive fun “playing kitchen” 

. if you give one of these 
cabinets. Compare it with other 
toys of equal size and equal quality 
—you will instantly recognize that 
the price is remarkably low. Every 
cabinet is 39 inches high and finished 


in beautiful, durable white enamel. 


In construction, hardware and fin- 
ish, it is a gift which will last and 
amuse for years. 

Send no money—simply send 
the order coupon below or write 
a letter. The cabinet will be sent 
by express... . you pay on 
delivery, plus the slight shipping 
charge. Wecan make this C. O. D. 
offer on cabinet only, because it 
makes a large crate and must be 
sent by express. 

If you know any little girl you 
want to please beyond all measure 

. . if you want to give the 
greatest delight that anyone can 
imagine . . . . then send for a 
Playroom Kitchen Cabinet! Order 
early! When you see one you will 
want to order others for every 
little girl you wish to remember 
this Christmas. 


PLAYROOM EQUIPMENT Co. 
1812 Tribune Tower, Chicago, III. 


Playroom Equipment Company 
1812 Tribune Tower, Chicago, III. 


I enclose. 
Christmas gifts indicated below 


(0 Baseball Outfit, age 
(2 Football Set, age............ g 


| 
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(0 Playroom Kitchen Cabinet c. oO. es .$11.00 
8.75 
9.50 
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What Santa Claus 
Brought For Ethel Lee 





Mothers 


The best Toy Shops and De- 
partment Stores in your city can 
show you the Famlee Doll, or 
get it for you, in sets of three or 
more characters. Each character 


stands 16 inches high, walks © 


and talks, and opens and 
closes its eyes. Unbreakable 
construction. Each set packed 
in an attractive box, complete 
with changeable faces and cos- 
tumes. his new kind of doll— 
and new kind of doll amusement 
—is well worth seeing. 


Ethel Lee's five-character set 
as described at the right is 
No. 509. The price is $8.50. 
Set No. 311 has three characters 
(the first three as described in 
Ethel’s set) and the price is 
$6. If you don't find the Famlee 

oll at your local stores, send us 
the price and either of these sets 
will de sent to you on approval 
for five days’ examination. If 
you are not fully satisfied and 
delighted simply return the set 
and your money will be promptly 
refunded. 
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ANTA CLAUS was good to Ethel Lee last Christmas. 
And he wasn’t 'the only one. Her Mother and Daddy 
and her Grandma and Grandpa and others all remem- 

bered her with dandy gifts. 

But the gift Ethel liked best of all was a Famlee Doll 
Family—the new kind of doll that changes into an entirely 
different doll whenever you wish. 

Ethel’s Famlee Family includes stunning little Mam’selle 
Joan-from-Paris with the smartest of Paris clothes, and .an 
Indian girl in real native costume. And a Naval Commander 
in his gold and sateen uniform. And a demure Sailor girl with 
real sailor clothes. And a jolly clown that makes you laugh, 

When Ethel wants to change her Famlee Dollie into 
“someone else” she just takes one face off and puts another 
one on—and changes the costume to match the face. And 
she says it’s just heaps of fun. 


Let Santa Know You Want 
A Famlee Family 


Be sure to tell Mother to tell Santa Claus to bring you a 
Famlee Doll set for Christmas—then you can have as much 
fun as Ethel Lee and lots of other little girls are having. 

There are Famlee Doll sets with changeable faces and 
costumes to make three characters, five characters, and 
seven and twelve characters. Three to twelve different dolls, 
just by changing faces and costumes. 


Berwick Doll Company 


Makers of the Famlee Doll 
Dept. 18, 478 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


REG.U.S.PAT. OFF. 


A Whole Family of Dolls in One 
A Brand New and Patented Idea 
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Write for FREE 
Doll-alogue 


The Doll-alogue is an 
interesting little book il- 
lustrating and describ- 
ing the various Famlee 
Doll sets. Sent free on 
request. 


TheFoynloe Doll 
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JUST AROUND OUR CORNER 


WHAT HAPPENED 
BEFORE 


The first day she moves from 
New York into her new home 
at Cedarcrest, a New England village, Alma Burton feels rather 
strange. She goes out, and sits on the back fence, looking next 
door at a queer-looking house and garden, occupied by two prim 
old ladies, and around the corner at a mussed-up jolly back yard 
belonging to a whole family of happy-go-lucky children. A ten- 
year-old boy, who looks like a cherub but doesn’t act like one, 
comes over and introduces himself as Angel Moffat—alias 
Theodore. He tells her about his little brothers, nicknamed 
Castor and Pollox, about twelve-year-old Alice Ann, who makes 
so much brown sugar candy that they call her Penoochia, about 
his tidy big sister they call Pearline, and about Miss Phoebe 
and Miss Euphemia Cady. The last two are Alma’s prim 
neighbors next door whom nobody seems to know, whose stone 
fountain Angel calls Skeezix and is fond of bombarding, and 
whose. home seems to be wrapped in mystery. ‘‘Nobody ever 
goes there,” he says, “‘or is allowed to go into the house if they 
do.” While they are talking together, a laughing curly-haired 
girl of Alma’s own age comes over and holds out a 
sticky, welcoming hand. And Alma somehow knows 
right away that she and Penoochia are going 
to be friends. Pretty soon they begin talking 
about the mystery connected with the strange 
old ladies next door. Why are they so unneigh- 
borly looking? Why will they never leave the 
house together except one day a year? Nota 
desire to pry, but a real desire to help makes 
the girls start their secret H. T. C. C.—Help 
the Cadys Club. That very afternoon they 
see Miss Euphemia and Miss Phoebe, tottering 
along in a frightened way and feel they are in 
more trouble. And that very night Alma 
wakens and sees two heavily veiled women 
come from the Cady home, tiptoe down the 
walk and out of their gate, then slip away 
down the street in the darkness and dis- 
appear. 


CHAPTER II] 
WHAT HAPPENED NEXT 


EXT morning before breakfast 

I cut two pieces from a pink 
ribbon I had and marked on 

each the capital letters, H T C C. 
Mother asked me what they were for 
and I told her it was the initials of a 


By AUGUSTA HUIELL SEAMAN 


Author of ‘“‘The Boarded Up House,” “‘ Melissa-Across-the-Fence,” 
“The Girl Next Door,” ‘‘When a Cobbler Ruled a King,” etc. 














Secret Society that Pe- 
noochia and I were going 
to have. She only smiled 
and said she was glad I had someone to have a 
secret society with and hoped we’d have a lot of 
good times. 

Penoochia came over to my yard after breakfast 
and we sat on the bench while I embroidered the 
letters in green silk and I told her about the strange 
thing I’d seen the night before. 

“But that’s not the strangest thing, either,’”’ she 
replied. ‘“‘They haven’t got back yet! Look at 
their house—all shut up—every single window 
and door. I never saw it that way before in the 
summer.” 

“Oh, Penoochia,” I cried, ‘““do you suppose any- 
thing has happened to them? It 
isn’t very safe, is it, for two old ladies 
of their sort to go away in the middle 
of the night? And they don’t seem 
very used to traveling. They might 
have got lost!” 

““Well,.I don’t know how we can 
help them if they’re not here,” said 
Penoochia, “except that we might 
keep an eye on the house to see that 
nothing happens to zt. It might get 
afire or something. You never can 
tell.” 

So we decided that the 
best way to help the Cadys 
that day was to sit in our 
yard and watch their house 
to see that all was safe in 
that direction, at least. We 
had thought and talked of 
a dozen things that might 
have happened to the old 
ladies and wondered if they 
were really ever intending 
to come back. This was 
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Penoochia’s idea. She said that if they had only 
been going away on a visit or some business, they 
would have gone in broad daylight just like other 
people. But going off like that, in the middle of 
the night, really did look as if they didn’t want to 
be seen and didn’t ever intend to return and didn’t 
care to have anyone know how or when they had 
gone. 

It all sounded so reasonable that I began to believe 
it myself, and we started to plan what we’d do 
about keeping a watch over the house, day after 
day. For even if they didn’t come back, we felt 
that we ought to try to help them out in this way 
anyhow. 

But things turned out very different from what 
we expected after all. We were sitting very quietly 
in my yard that very afternoon, Penoochia and I, 
under our maple tree. I was teaching her to do 
some fancywork, and had loaned her an embroidery 
ring and my thimble, and given her a stamped 
doily I’d never begun and some colored silk. She 
was just crazy about it for she’d never tried that 
kind of thing before. The boys were playing 
Indians in her yard and storming the fort that they 
were pretending had white settlers in it. They said 
they were going to scalp them all in a few minutes. 
They were awfully mad at us because we wouldn’t 
be the white settlers and submit to getting scalped. 

Penoochia and I were having a very happy time 
by ourselves when suddenly she pinched me and 
said, ‘‘Hush! Just look there!’”’ And I looked up 
just in time to see the Cady sisters calmly coming 
along the street and turning in at their own place. 
They had their long veils thrown back and the 
queerest expressions on their faces. It almost seemed 
as if they were saying 
aloud, “‘Yes, we’ve been 
away—went off in the 
night. And we’re back 
again and don’t you dare 
to ask any questions about 
it!” 

“Well, did you ever?” 
sighed Penoochia, when 
they had stalked up to 
their front door and un- 
locked it and shut it after 
them as they went inside. 
“There they are opening 
all the windows again. 
Well, there’s one thing— 
we won't have to sit and 
watch their house for them 
anyway. You sit here 
while I go in and make 
some candy, Alma. It 
won’t take me long and I just feel as if I wanted 
some.” 

But she was gone a long time and I heard her 
having a fuss with Pearline about using so much 
brown sugar. But while she was away, I sat and 
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looked over toward the Cady house and wondered 
whether I’d ever know why those two old ladies were 
so queer and what their mystery was. I saw Miss 
Phoebe come out into her garden and shout at the 
boys to stop making that horrid racket or she’d 
complain to their father. And the boys promptly 
disappeared into the fort and were perfectly silent 
and invisible—till she’d gone into the house again. 
Then, they came tiptoeing out, each with a 
handful of long grass which they shouted to me 
were scalps, and made a bee line for their house. I 
think they’d smelled Penoochia’s candy cooking! 

I went to bed that night and straight to sleep. 
But before morning, I was waked out of a sound 
sleep suddenly by a terrific racket. It was pitch 
dark and I lay there, scared to pieces for a minute 
or two while the terrible racket went on outside 
the house. Then, almost without thinking what I 
was doing, I hopped out of bed and ran to the 
window. And in another minute I saw what was 
making the noise. 

It was an automobile standing in front of the 
Cady house. In the dim light of the street lamp 
it looked like a taxicab, but I couldn’t tell for sure. 
The noise was the driver getting the motor started, 
ready to drive away. While I was looking, the car 
slipped away down the dark street and I heard the 
sound of a door closing softly, and knew it was the 
Cady’s front door. 

Right after breakfast next morning, I rushed 
around our corner to Penoochia’s house, routed her 
out of bed (she’s awfully lazy and Pearline told me 
to go right up and try to make her come down to 
breakfast), and told her all about it. 

She hadn’t heard a thing, of course, but rather to 
our surprise, Pearline re- 
marked that she’d been 
waked up in the night by 
the sound of a car making 
an awful racket, but didn’t 
get up to see what it was. 
Penoochia and I glanced 
at each other, but we 
didn’t say a word. I was 
glad Pearline said that, 
for I was almost beginning 
to think I must have 
dreamed it all, but then I 
knew I couldn’t have. 

Penoochia and I sat in 
our yard all the morning 
and most of the afternoon 
watching the Cady house 
and wondering whether 
we’d get a chance to do 
anything for the Cadys, 
but we were disappointed. Neither of the old 
ladies came out at all, though the boys were playing 
circus in the Moffat yard and making more racket 
than usual. But late that afternoon a queer thing 
happened. 
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Pearline had called to Angel and told him she 
wanted some cherries to make pies and that he’d 
better climb the tree in their yard and pick as 
many of them as were ripe. He didn’t want to do 
it at first, but Penoochia and I said we’d help him, 
so he gave up playing circus and climbed into the 
tree. But before he did that, he suddenly spied our 
secret society badg- 
es that we’d pinned 
on our dresses, and 
cried: 

‘*Whatever are 
those two dinky 
pink things with 
letters on? You 
look as though you 
belong to some kind 
of a lodge!” 

‘‘Never you 
mind!’’ answered 
Penoochia sort of 
stiffly. ‘“‘That’sa 
secret society we 
have and you could 
not belong to it if 
you wanted to—so 
there!”’ 

“Oh, gee whilli- 
ken! I don’t want 
to!’’ he shouted. 
“*T’d like to see my- 
self belonging to a 
secret society with 
girls in it! I’d like 
to see myself.” 

“Well, you won’t 
be asked to,” re- 
turned Penoochia. 
“Go on up in the 
tree right now, Angel Moffat, and commence 
picking cherries.” 

Angel didn’t say any more but began climbing 
the tree and singing at the top of his voice, 

“Tee, hee, hee! Who are we? 
Girls of the H T CC C!” 
and a lot more nonsense like that. But we didn’t 
pay much attention to him, so after a while he 
stopped it. 
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Angel had a basket with him and put the cherries 
that he picked off into that. But a lot of the cherries 
were so ripe that they dropped off when he shook 
the limbs and to catch these, we had spread out a 
newspaper all over the ground at the foot of the 
tree. I was crawling around on these papers, pick- 
ing out the cherries that were fit to use, when 
suddenly something 
caught my eye in 
the paper right 
under my hand. I 
> stopped short what 
} = SSX, ~SC«d1sCwas::s doing and 
od A # © fairly gasped, for 
TM G/y ha 6s the:«word “‘Cady”’ 
was there, right 
under my eyes and 
popped out at me 
so plainly that it 
was almost as if it 
had hit me in the 
face. Without an- 
other thought for 
what I had been 
doing, I dropped 
everything and took 
up that sheet of the 
paper and stared at 
it so long that 
Penoochia came 
around where I was 
to see what was the 
matter. I just said, 
**Look at that! 
Look at that!’’ and 
pointed to a tiny 
sentence right at 
the top of the 
column that was 
marked “Personal.” And this was what it said: 

“If Euphemia, Phoebe and Shirley Cady are 
alive, or if anyone can give information about them, 
will they kindly communicate with Philo, Box 
64, N. Y. Times.” 

“For gracious sake!”’ cried Penoochia. ‘‘ What do 
you make of that?” 

(Chapter IV of “Just Around Our Corner’’ by Augusta Huiell 

Seaman will appear in the January issue of CHILD LIFE.) 


THE EVENING 


DIXIE WILLSON 


HE evening is a rosy time— 
A very sweet and cozy time. 

The sleepy noises in the air 
Are lullabies from everywhere. 
A quiet light is all around, 
The pleasant dew is on the ground, 
And in the yard the crickets say 
Good night” in such a cunning way. 


The drowsy, droopy hollyhocks— 

The kittens snuggled in their box— 
The robins crooning in the tree, 

And Mother’s arms so close to me— 

I watch the evening’s golden glow 
That comes so softly, and I know 

The time I like almost the best 

Is when the whole world stops—to rest. 
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_ ‘NEW BOOKS 
for BOYS and GIRLS 


Choose your Christmas books from the list already 
approved by parents, teachers, librarians and the 
children themselves. These books are specially 
bound for children’s use, and finely illustrated. 


PINOCCHIO 


The famous “*Adventures of Pinocchio,’ translated by Carol Della Chiesa, from the Italian of Collodi. 
Illustrated by Mussino. (Ages 6-10), $5.00. 
Over 400 pages with pictures in color on every page, printed in Italy with a new English text, 
bound in America with special care. This astonishing wooden boy is popular with children all 
over the world. He now jumps into American bookshops in his best Italian costume. 


THE LITTLE WOODEN DOLL 


By Margery Williams Bianco. 
Pictures by Pamela Bianco. $1.00 


The story of a little old doll; how, with 
the help of all the small creatures and 
the flowers, she was made into a little 
new doll for a child to love. Seethe 
five other new ‘‘Little Library" books, 
_ all full of color. The most interesting 
¢'y books for 4 to 6 year olds at $1.00. 












THE CUCKOO CLOCK and THE TAPESTRY ROOM 


By Mrs. Molesworth. With the original pictures by Walter Crane. New binding and endpapers, $1.75. 


These famous stories find their place in a beautiful volume of the Macmillan Children’s Classics. 
See the six other new titles in this series. Each, fully illustrated in line and color, and with 
reinforced individual bindings, $1.75. 


THE VOYAGERS 


Being Legends and Histories of Atlantic Discovery. 
By Padraic Colum, Illustrated by Wilfred Jones. (Ages 10-14), $2.25. 
A new book to stand beside ‘‘The Children’s Homer” and “‘The Island of the Mighty.” The epic 


of the legendary search for a lost Atlantis, and the real crossing of the Atlantic, told by a master 
story-teller. One of the great books that makes history take a new meaning. 


THE RABBIT LANTERN 
DS 





























Stories about Chinese Children. 
By Dorothy Rowe. Pictures by Ling 
Jui Tang. $1.75. 






To read aloud to small chil- 
dren, giving them a true . 
picture of the daily life of 
children their own age in 
China. Beautifully written 
by a young girl who grew up 
among these children. Pic- 
tures specially made for these 
stories by a Chinese artist. 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


New York Chicago Atlanta Boston Dallas San Francisco 
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By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library 
Present Librarian, Edison Junior High School, Long Beach, California 


Then wherefore in these merry days 
Should we, I pray, be duller? 

No, let us sing our roundelays 

To make our mirth the fuller, 

And whilest thus inspired we sing, 
Let all the streets with echo ring, 
Woods and hills and everything 
Bear witness we are merry. 


—George Wither 


F YOU have read Miss Muffet’s Christmas Party, 
| you will remember the worst days for the little 

girl were the holidays, for they were occasions 
which her mother thought had to be improved. We 
liked Miss Muffet as soon as we discovered that she 
wouldn’t have improved holidays at all, if she had 
been left to herself, but would have left them in their 
natural state. As it happened, Christmas Eve turned 
out splendidly for Miss Muffet, but your spirits fell, 
I know, when Mrs. Muffet said, in her most economical 
tone, “‘Christmas comes but once a year, so we must 
make it go as far as possible. The best way for a 
child to do that is to sit and meditate. You have 
no idea how long a holiday seems until you sit still 
and think about it. We are glad the spider happened 
along before Miss Muffet had sat long on that very 
uncomfortable tuffet. Instead of counting up the 
seconds in Christmas Eve she wrote letters to her 
literary friends and, among them, a special letter to 
the little Ruggleses, and to Tiny Tim, and all the 
Cratchetts, whom she knew were always ready to have 
a good time on Christmas. 

How fortunate it is that very few grown folks feel 
about Christmas Eve as did Mrs. Muffet! She did 
not know the joy of holiday time and no one like her 
could keep alive the spirit of Christmas. Children who 
have loved An Account of a Visit from St. Nicholas, 
which perhaps is better known by the first line—“* "Twas 
the night before Christmas,’”’ will be happy with a 
little new edition with its pictures by Constance 
Whittemore. Had Mr. Moore, who wrote the poem, 
thought of Christmas as ‘“‘a humbug’”’ he never would 
have thought of making other people happy. With- 
out the packing of Christmas baskets for the neigh- 
bors Mr. Moore might not have written A Visit from 
Saint Nicholas. The preface to this new edition tells 
us that Mr. Moore went out late on Christmas Eve 


to get one more turkey to go into the baskets and 
came home happily. “His mind was full of the moon- 
light on the snow, the starlit sky, the joy of the holiday 
time.” When Mr. Moore reached home he went 
straight to his study and wrote the verses which have 
been Christmas favorites with boys and girls every- 
where. On Christmas morning Mr. Moore read the 
poem to his family. 

Though we are surprised, now and then, by mention 
of some one like Scrooge, in The Christmas Carol, who 
thought he did not like Christmas, nearly every one 
loves the Noel season and observes it in some special 
manner. When you are reading again The Dog of 
Flanders, The Birds’ Christmas Carol, and The First 
Christmas Tree, you will want to read, too, the last 
chapter of When Molly was Six. Do you remember 
the snow village of the Riley children, their Christmas 
tree out-of-doors under the blue sky with real snow on 
the branches? What a surprise they had when Miss 
Sylvia, Molly, Priscilla and all the rest left their pack- 
ages in a fairy ring around the tree trunk. 

Who could forget Nonesuch or Priscilla the Second! 
A quite different family of cats comes to us in a picture 
and easy reading book called, Three Kittens in a Boat. 
The pictures are ever so funny and it is hard to decide 
which ones we like the most. One illustration shows 
the kittens frightened by a white swan. After they 
have tumbled into the water in their fright they all 
scramble out and cling desperately to the bottom of 
the punt. In the last picture they have packed up 
their tent outfit and are being put on the train by a 
kind guard in a blue coat. Two other picture-books 
with verses which you will enjoy are, The Careless 
Chicken by Baron Krakemsides and the complete 
version of Ye Three Blind Mice. The Brownies in 
Fairyland gives us an entire evening’s entertainment 
with the brownies. The book is written in play form, 
with good directions for producing it, and all Palmer 
Cox’s jolly friends are present. 

Several stories about boys and girls of other lands 
and races are here for us. Chi-Wee is a very real and 
a very much alive little Indian girl who has an adven- 
ture with a bear and becomes the daughter of the ghost 
clan. Piccolt Pomi who lived with an old and crabbed 
aunt had no one to love him until he made friends 
with Veronella and Billina. The Adventures of Remi 
is an excellent translation by Philip Schuyler Allen of 


(Continued on page 812) 





Makes 
HEALTHIER 
Boys and Girls 


I bet 
SANTA CLAUS 


wishes he never heard of 


GO-BOYS 


EVERY kid in our block 

wants a GO-BOY— 
and I don’t mean just the 
boy kids, ’cause the girls 
are worse than the boys. 
I always thought girls liked 
only dolls—but when I 
went up to Emily’s house 
after school vesterday, there 
she was riding Bud’s GO- 
BOY and Bud was minding 
her doll. Isn’t that the 
limit? But to get back to 
Santa Claus—I bet this is 
the busiest Christmas he 
ever had. When he gets 
all the GO-BOYS in his 
sleigh, there won’t be any 
room for many other things. 
Maybe Mrs. Santa Claus 
will have to hitch up her 
reindeers, and help. I bet 
she will. But oh, boy! I 
bet they’re pretty glad at 
that because they like to 
make kids happy—and you 
can have more fun than 
anything with a GO-BOY. 


P. S. For Kids Only 


I nearly forgot to tell you the 
best thing of all. Since I’ve 
had my GO-BOY I haven’t 
had to take a speck of medi- 
cine—honest! Bet you’ll want 
a GO-BOY now, won’t you? 


THE 
GO-BOY 
CORPORATION 


600-D Caxton Building 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


‘Makes 
HAPPIER 
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Boys and Girls 


The GO-BOY 
Speed Cab 


H4” NDIEST of all GO-BOY 

Playtoys when there's an 
errand to be done, or things to 
be carried. Nice roomy cab for 
holding things—and plenty of 
foot room behind. Speeds fast, 
smooth and easy on its rubber- 
tired, roller-bearing disc wheels; 
steers easy as pie. And has the 
good old GO-BOY three-wheel 
safety. For boys and girls from 
4108 yrs. 


The GO-BOY Bike 


r T’S a combination bicycle and kiddie-car— 
and can’t be equaled for the way it exercises 


legs and body muscles. 


Girls as well as boys 


should have tt—just enough mechanical to 
fascinate little minds—yet moving parts are 
carefully guarded—and there's nothing to get 


out of order. 


And stands hard playing. 


there’s three-wheel safety! 


The GO-BOY Spring Scooter 


ERE'S a real hit in a scooter—one with a regular 

spring. Smooths out the bumps and makes rough 
places just like velvet. Sturdy and strong for more than 
meeting the hard service it gets. Goes like the wind on its 
speed tires—and stops quick when you give it the full brake. 
Just the scooter for a real boy—and for girls who like real 
boy’s toys. 


The GO-BOY Racer 


ASTEST playtoy on wheels. 


Rides fast, smooth and quiet. 
And of course, 


Rides like 


a swallow, and beats anything in the town. 
Exercises both legs—and develops straight legs. 
Husky, sturdy construction—yet light and easily 


handled. Coasts, too—and 
back down-hill—which is a mighty 


made so it won't 
od feature. 


0 
Smooth-running, skp eheieding aad three-wheel 
safety. As popular with girls as with boys. 


The GO-BOY Scooterette 


A REAL pal for little tots from 
5 to 7. Just their size. Easy 
to handle, and so quiet that they can 
enjoy it inside without ‘‘ tearing down 
the house.” Well built, like all these 
good GO-BOY playtoys—and lasts 
much longer than ordinary toys. 
Gives all the fine healthful exercise 
little kiddies ought to get-—and more 


MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 
Everybody! 


TO MOTHERS: If your toy or hardware dealer fun than they imagined they could 
can’t supply you with the GO-BOY you want, havel 

write us direct for illustrated folder and prices. 

HURRY—for Christmas delivery! 
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RUNNING THE GAUNTLET 


HE Silver Bell 
: was homeward 

bound. There 
was something exciting in the prospect of 
getting back to the village. It had been a 
wonderful experience—this voyage into south- 
ern waters—and every moment of it had 
been richly enjoyed, that is, nearly every 
moment, for it must be confessed that our 
doughty little band of adventurers experi- 
enced some uneasy hours during the terrific 
storm that had proved to be the one awe- 
inspiring incident in the otherwise calm and 
lovely days. 

“We'll tell them things all right,’ bragged 
Jack Randolph as he and Bert Lane, Dip 
Streeter, Andy Miller and Fatty Wheeler 
sprawled on a hatch, their fingers busily 
occupied perfecting the new splice that one 
of the sailors had taught them. 

“You bet’cha,” agreed Dip. ‘“‘ You fellows 
will make the village kids’ eyes pop out all 
right, but that isn’t anything to what we’ll 
do to our bunch at Ben’s Grove. Honest, 
I don’t believe they ’ll ever believe it, do you 
Fatty? All the stuff we’ve done, I mean.” 

_ As Fatty always agreed with everything 
Dip said, Dip’s request for approval was 
merely his courteous way of including his 
plump little chum in all the discussions. 

It is thrilling to start out on a voyage in 
strange waters, but it is generally more 


By EMMETT DUNN ANGELL 


“The Play Man” 


Author of ‘ pay a Book of Games 
al Games for Real } iid ae 


wonderful to come back. 
This may seem queer, but 
almost all travelers have 
this experience. The big thrill comes when 
the ship noses back into the home harbor. 
The excitement was very certain to increase 
steadily for the next two days, for the boys 
and girls really did have a lot to tell their 
fathers and mothers and the friends who had 
remained in the village when they had started 
out as guests on the Silver Bell. They con- 
sidered themselves very lucky—not lucky, of 
course, to have their schoolhouse burn, but 
lucky to have so good a friend in Mr. Rockley, 
who liked the youngsters because they had 
given his little granddaughter, Phyllis, somany 
happy hours. When his invitation came to 
take a sea voyage on one of the ships of his 
line—an invitation that included Carol, Eliza- 
beth, Mary Emily, and of course Phyllis—they 
were so stunned that it really took two or 
three days at sea before they could quite 
realize that it wasn’t alla dream. Their daily 
lessons from Miss Frazer, their teacher, hadn’t 
seemed like school at all, and their progress in 
their lessons had been amazing. 

That night before dinner, Miss Frazer said 
to the captain, “‘I really have gained a lot of 
new ideas about teaching school, and am just 
about convinced that a combination of play 
and education is the ideal method.” 

‘Well, that’s what I have preached all my 


ee Ball Book,” 













life,’’ agreed Toppo, whose own education had 
been picked up in many nooks and corners of 
the world, for he had lived the biggest part 
of his life under a circus tent. A good deal 
of discussion on education had followed at the 
dinner table, and while some of it was over 
the heads of the youngsters, they did remem- 
ber that Miss Frazer had said that they were 
just as far advanced in all of their lessons as 
they would have been had the schoolhouse 
not burned. 

“I guess it will kind of surprise 
the kids back home,” said Andy, 
“when they find that we are up 
in all our studies, and the funny 
part of it is that it hasn’t 
seemed like school at all.” 

They might have engaged 
in a very profound discussion 
of schools and schooling had | 
there not been an interruption | 
at that moment. 

‘“‘Have you seen 
General Alexander?”’ 
demanded Mary 
Emily anxious- 
ly as she rushed 
up from below. 

‘*No!’’ the 
boys exclaimed 
in chorus as 
they automat- 
ically looked 
up into the rig- 
ging, toward the deck chairs, out at sea and, 
in fact, in every direction. 

“Has the General disappeared again?” 
questioned Bert. 

It might be stated here that General 
Alexander had but recently joined the party. 
Mary Emily was responsible. During their 
stay in Panama a patient, dark-skinned 
Indian had stood on the corner of the street, 
offering a little marmoset for sale. Mary 
Emily wanted it, but she didn’t have ten 
dollars, the price the Indian asked. For 
hours she would stand and watch the Indian 
and his curious little wrinkled-faced monkey. 
There was a ray of hope on the second day 
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when the dark-skinned owner said, “Eight 
dollar.”” But eight dollars was a tremendous 
amount for a little girl who only had four 
dollars and five cents left from the five dollars 
and twenty cents that she had when she 
started on the trip. The Indian must have 
grown tired, or there must have been a 
determined gleam in Mary Emily’s eye that 
he couldn’t withstand, for when she walked 
determinedly up to the listless 
jungle dweller and thrust out 
her little hand containing all 
\ of her four dollars and five 
/ cents of wealth, the Indian’s 
‘| — sleepy eyelids flickered dully 
K and with a grunted, ‘“‘Ugh!”’ 
he reached out and took the 
money. Mary Emily ran 
swiftly toward the boat with 
the monkey clasped tightly 
in her arms. And she never 
looked back for fear the for- 
mer owner would 
change his mind. 
The marmoset 
was received by 
her companions 
with great enthu- 
siasm, and it was 
when Fatty 
Wheeler tried 
to coax the little 
stranger to come 
to him by saying, 
“Come here, Alec,”’ 
that it dawned 
upon Mary Emily 
that her pet was without a name. It was 
Toppo who suggested that Fatty had acci- 
dentally hit upon a very appropriate name. 
“However,” he said, “I don’t think it 
would be quite dignified to call him just Alec. 
You know in the circus we used to have 
General Tom Thumb who wasn’t much 
bigger, so I think it might be a nice thing to 
call our new friend General Alexander.” 
And so the General, properly named, was 
accepted as a member of the crew. It might 
be added, however, that he wasn’t accepted 
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wholeheartedly by everyone. For even in 
the few days since leaving Panama, General 
Alexander had shown an independence of 
spirit and an interest in investigation that 
had caused some distress to members of the 
ship’s personnel. It was rather funny when 
the General stole the pumpkin pie that had 
been so carefully cooked for the Captain’s 
dinner, but it wasn’t so funny to the boat- 
swain when General Alec ran up the mast 
with his trophy and then dropped it play- 
fully, soft-side down, so that it landed like a 
crown on the old tar’s bald pate. Then the 
Captain wasn’t enthusiastic when the General 
took his pet razor and, after a prolonged 
chase, threw it overboard. 

It was the first mate, however, who was 
most indignant. There was no reason in the 
world why the distinguished visitor should be 
interested in the pretty blond girl in the gold 
frame that the chief officer kept in his cabin. 
After the General had taken this pretty 
sweetheart’s picture for an exhibition tour 
in the crew’s quarters—which, by the way, 
they greztly appreciated, for the mate was 
rather dignified—he evidently grew tired of 
the fair lady, and pounded her face heartily 
with the carpenter’s hammer. As the mate 
recovered the fragments, he muttered strange 
things, and while the General chattered 


merrily, well out of reach, he could be heard 
mumbling, “It’s the only one I got—it’s the 
only one I got.”” All of these things interested 
the children, but when it reached the point 
that any undue bit of excitement caused all 
of the officers to run hastily to their quarters 
to see if the General had gotten into their 
possessions, it was decided quite solemnly by 
the Captain that their inquisitive visitor must 
have his liberties restricted. And so now for 
several hours, General Alec had been confined 
in a barred box made by the chief carpenter. 
All of his pals, however, visited him at regular 
intervals. Noone could quite remember who 
left the cage unlocked, but the fact remained 
that Alexander had escaped. 

“I wonder where he is!” exclaimed Dip. 
‘““We’d better find him quick before the 
Captain gets wise.” Their hurried search 
stopped before it really got under way, for 
there was a crash of pans in the cook’s galley 
and they knew that their little friend might 
be active again. They rushed in the galley 
just in time to see the cook swing his broom. 
The General nimbly dodged, but the broom 
swept a dozen crockery mugs off a shelf. 
The General was enjoying his newly gained 
freedom to the utmost. His leap into a pan 
of flour was unintentional, and it is certain 
that the cook did not plan to slip at that 
moment. But that was what he did, and the 
flour was dumped into his lap as he sat down 

(Continued on page 830) 
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NEW BOOK 


By MARJORIE 


ALL books and tiny ones, fat books and slender 
ones—side by side they stand on the bookstore 
shelves at a quarter to Christmas, all dressed 

up spick-and-span in their gay paper jackets, all 
staring wistfully at us as we pass by, all waiting, 
waiting. .. 

And, of course, we are as eager to meet the best 
book people as they are to meet us. That is why we 
always want to hear about the new holiday volumes 
just as soon as they are published, so that we can find 
at once the real, interesting, well-written book friends 
that belong to us. 


This year there are so many jolly ones. Miss Meigs 
has told you about some of them and now I’ll just 
introduce you to some more. Out of the seventy-five 
new book friends I have recently met I think that these 
will most interest CHILD LIFE readers. And you 
will soon see why. 


A Christmas-y volume comes first. It is the Jllus- 
trated Bible Story Book, New Testament. You will 
love the beautiful, vivid way in which Seymour Love- 
land takes you traveling up and down the white roads 
of far-away Palestine in the days when Jesus walked 
among men. And you will look again and again at 
Milo Winter’s lovely pictures. 


Then comes Doctor Dolittle’s Zoo. Christmas would 


not quite be Christmas without a new Hugh Lofting 


book to read limber. The inimitable little doctor 
turns detective this time and solvesa mystery. Among 
many other things, he starts a club where they have 
bone-racks for dogs, a club that even pleases the dog 
who won’t eat rats, except during months that have 
the letter R in them. 


You have probably guessed by this time why these 
books particularly interest CHILD LIFE readers. 
They have been made, you see, by writers and art- 
ists who contribute to CHILD LIFE. And there are 
others. You'll be glad to know that some of Margaret 
Warde’s interesting CHILD LIFE stories are included 
this year in The Holiday Book. Now and Then by 
Emilie Benson Knipe and Alden Arthur Knipe is also 
published in book form this season with “‘ Dr. Franklin’s 
Party” included in the volume. Both of these, as 
you know, first appeared in your magazine. And 
when you pick up Twilight Stories by Kate Douglas 
Wiggin and Nora Archibald Smith you will find in 
this delightful collection ‘‘ The Wonder Balls,” ‘‘ Christ- 
mas in the Movies,” and ‘‘The Toymakers,” while in 
Dorothy Rowe’s collection of dear little Chinese stories 
called The Rabbit Lantern you will discover ‘Ting 
Ping and the Very Black Kitty,” and in Ruth Camp- 
bell’s book, “‘The Cat Whose Whiskers Slipped,” 
you will find, among the many amusing stories, “‘ The 
Turtle Whose Snap Unfastened.”” As these are all 
stories first written for CHILD LIFE and enjoyed by 
its readers you will feel sure that other stories by the 
same writers will be well worth reading. 
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Still other CHILD LIFE writers have written attrac- 
tive books lately. There is, for instance, Helen Cowles 
LeCron—our Careless Creature contributor—who 
has written an everyday Picture-Story Book for Tiny 
Tots in which the nouns are all pictures that little 
brother and sister can ‘‘read,’’ while Mother is reading 
them the printed part. And there is Elsie Jean, 
writing the music and story for her Sing With Mother 
Goose, and Imogen Clark, who wrote “Judy’s 
Particular Adventure’ for CHILD LIFE, giving us 
in Suppose We Play all sorts of jolly games and puzzles 
and riddles to have fun with. 

One of the loveliest books of all is by Padraic Colum 
whose CHILD LIFE story of ‘‘The White Blackbird” 
was printed in his ‘“‘Peep-Show Man,” and whose 
“‘Phaethon” you can read in your magazine this month. 
In his new book The Voyagers, he tells you in his 
wonderful way about the days when Prince Henry 
in his high Tower above the Atlantic listened to the 
tales of lands beyond the ocean—to the legend of 
Atlantis, to the story of St. Brenden’s voyage to the 
Radiant Land, to the tale of Lief the Lucky. Up in 
that high Tower men dreamed of the great country 
to be discovered. Then came Columbus, the thrilling 
discovery of the ‘land beyond,” and the final scene 
in the Tower when two men chose the name of this 
land. One of them said, ‘‘We want a name that is 
simple and that is grand.”” The other looked at what 
his friend wrote down. ‘“‘It is a great name,’ he cried, 
‘and I shall use it to designate the fourth part of the 
world’. And then, in the dust that was upon the ledge 
of the Tower that Prince Henry built, Martin Wald- 
seemuller wrote the name—America.”” 


e BOYS AND GIRLS YOU’LL LIKE 


Younger Days of Famous Writers - Katherine Dunlap Cather 
THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Graphic and stirring pictures of the early struggles of Louisa Alcott, 
Dickens, Wiggin, Twain, Lagerlof and others. 


The Children of Dickens - - - - Samuel McChord Crothers 
(Illustrated by Jessie Wilcox Smith) 
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 
Py: stories of Dickens' child characters are simply retold with al 


Crothers’ charm and with all that of Dickens as well. The illus- 
trations will delight you, too. 


The Flying Carpet 
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 
Many famous writers and artists have helped to weave and adorn 
this ie a We'll jag Barrie and Walter de la Mare and 
some of famous folk for writing this was eon about children for 
grown-ups, because the delightful contributions written just for you 
by A. A. Milne, Hugh Lofting, Helaire Belloc and many others. 


Twilight Stories - Kate Douglas Wiggin and Nora Archibald Smith 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTON 


Now and Then - Emilie Benson Knipe and Altos eon Knipe 
THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YO 


The Holiday Boo pol Warde 
LITTLE eatin & COMPANY, BOSTON 


The Plucky Allens Clara D. Pierson 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
A happy, homey tale of everyday children. 


Pretty Polly Perkins- Ethel Calvert Phillips 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
A charming story about a wonderful rag doll that brings joy to the 
hearts of three lonely little girls. 
Little Robinson Crusoe of Paris - - - - - - Eugene Foe 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 
The strange adventures of a brave, kind-hearted little boy who keeps 
inflexible during hard times until fortune at last turns in his favor. 


(Continued from page 814) 
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Books we have prepared 
for Boys and Girls this year 


By May Massee, (‘hildren’s Book Dept., Doubleday, Page & (0. 


Xx SOON as you open one of 
the books recommended 


here you will notice that we 
are steadily filling our list with al 
stories, well written in an interest- 
ing way, and with plenty of good 
pictures. 


Just look over a few of our books for 
girls. Chi-Wee is the story of a little Pueblo 
Indian girl, who has strange adventures 
different from any you ever heard of. 
Cricket is about a little girl whose father 
was a cavalry officer on the Western fron- 
tier fifty years ago. Her playmates were 
horses and soldiers and Indians, so she had 
a lively time. 


Everybody who likes the theatre will like 

Fireweed by Ethel Cook Eliot. It’s about a girl 

who wanted to become an 

\\ actress,and had energy and 

( courage and luck enough 

to do it. Then there’s 

Mistress Madcap, the story 

of Mehitable, who lived in 

the stirring Revolutionary days, and earned the 
name of ‘* Madcap.”’ 


Two likable books about likable girls are Loyal 
Mary Garland and Marty Lu. Loyal’ s snobbish school- 
mates called her ‘‘the mill-hand’’—but in the end they 
realized their silliness. Marty Lu could work, too. 
Luckily she was a born housekeeper, for she had to 
make a home for her sister and brothers. 


The Treasure at Shady Vale is a good story about 
treasure in a queer place. And younger girls will like 
Wide-Open-Eye, the story of Robin, who 
lived on a farm and by keeping her eyes 
open saw a lot of astonishing things. 


There’s some real excitement in our 
boys’ books this year. George Pierrot, 
editor of The American Boy, has written a 
book himself, Yea, Sheriton!, a story of col- 
lege life with something 
doing on every page. 

Do you like outdoor 


books? The Living Forest 
tells of two boys and an old 


















guide who were marooned in the heart of the Cana- 
dian woods with no equipment except a knife. But the 
guide was a real old-timer and by the time they got 
out there wasn’t much they didn’t know. James Hull, 
who was for years a forest ranger, has written two 
thrilling books, Sid Turner, Fire Guard, and Trail and Pack 
Horse, that are full of adventures in the woods. And if you 
want adventure in the air there is Russ Farrell, Airman, the 
story of a young aviator on the Mexican border. 


Of course everybody knows Kipling’s wonderful stories. 
But have you read the Jungle Books lately with Mowgli and 
Bagheera and Baloo and Rikki-tikki? And then there’s Captains 
Courageous, about the rich young snob who fell off an ocean 
liner and was picked up by a fishing boat. And Stalky & Co., 
those rousing stories of three boys who really took control of an 
English school, though the masters never realized it. And 
Kim—a boy’s strange experiences in India while he was being 
trained for the secret service. 

Younger boys and girls will enjoy The Cricket of Carador, 
telling of ridiculous Cricket, and noisy, good-hezrted Mr. 
Gug, and how Lucy won the battle of Shake-Well- Before- 
Using from the Wicked Bakers. And the stories in That's 
That will make anybody laugh. Tooty Tooty the Herb Doctor 
and The Old Lady Who Had a Pain, and Wise Peter Foolish 
and lots of other strange people tumble over each other. And 
if you like music, Alice in Orchestralia is a good story that 
also tells everything there is to be known about a symphony 


orchestra. 
Any one of a 
these books CHI-WEE by Grace Moon $2.00 
fe : ¢ CRICKET by Forrestine C. Hooker 1.75 
will give | FIREWEED Jy Ethel Cook Eliot 1.75 
you MISTRESS MADCAP 
by Edith Bishop Sherman 
a LOYAL MARY GARLAND 
t by Loretta Ellen Brady 
happy MARTY LU x = 
° ’ yw Mary Dickerson Donahey . 
winter | +e TREASURE AT SHADY VALE 
evening by Christine Whiting Parmenter 1.75 


WIDE-OPEN-EYE dy Nina Purdy 
YEA, SHERITON! 
George F. Pierrot 
SID TURNER, FIRE GUARD 
by James Howard Hull 


TRAIL AND PACK HORSE 
by James Howard Hull 


THE LIVING FOREST 
by Arthur Heming 


RUSS FARRELL, AIRMAN 
by Thompson Burtis 
THE JUNGLE BOOK 
by Rudyard Kipling 
THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK 
by Rudyard Kipling 
CAPTAINS COURAGEOUS 
by Rudyard Kipling 
KIM dy Rudyard Kipling 
STALKY & CO, by Rudyard Kipling 


THE CRICKET OF CARADOR 
by Joseph Alger & Ogden Nash 


THAT'S THAT by Beth A. Retner 


ALICE IN ORCHESTRALIA 
by Ernest F. La Prade 


1.50 
1.75 
1.75 
1.75 





Doubleday, Page & Co. 
Garden City, N. Y. 
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By JAMES DAWN 
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A BOOK STAND 
MADE FROM = [ 
GROCERY BOXES — 


——— the boxes apart and draw out all nails. 

Then follow the drawing as nearly as possible. The 

ends are made as shown at A. Test the shelves with a book 

as you work. With a pencil and ruler, mark off the wooden pieces 

and cut out with saw and jackknife. Nail firmly together and put on the 


white paint. After two days paint again and you shall have a bookstand of 
which you may well be proud. 










MAKING A QUILL PEN 


HE quill or feather may be had from a market place where fowls are sold. Wash the quill with soap 
and water. Now lay quill end in hollow of a steel pen and fasten pen and quill firmly together in this 
manner: Hold a stick of sealing wax over the spout of your mother’s teakettle. The steam will make the 
hard ceiling wax very soft. Press this soft wax all around the quill end and the steel pen. Now and then, 
as you work, heat the wax over the kettle’s spout. While the wax is soft you may easily press it into any 
shape, and after it cools it becomes quite firm again. 


_ see. en Pow 


i 
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CEILING wax> 


December, 1925 CHILD LIFE 797 











ELECTRIC 
and 


MECHANICAL 
RAILROADS 


ANASAANAAA AN 8 8 9 


No. 1434—Complete Train Outfit as illustrated with all acces- $ 
sories and transformer. Price, charges prepaid . 59. 00 


No. 1433—As illustrated above, consists of 15-inch hesicsbais with reversible headlights 
16-inch mail and baggage car with mail bag catcher and bags, 16-inch Pullman and 16-inch 


Observation. 8 pieces curved and 6 pieces straight 24-inch wide gauge track. $33 50 
Train length 6114 inches, track 212 inches. Weight 25 pounds. Price, prepaid 


No. 1432—Same as above, without Observation Car. Locomotive has one headlight. Length of train 


461% inches, eight pieces curved and four pieces straight 24-inch wide tees track. $26 00 
Length of track 184 inches. Weight 21 pounds. Price, prepaid . . 4 ee os ° 


The Boys of America ee This Train 


The ‘‘ALL AMERICAN’’—a New Wide Gauge Electric 


WHEN we started to build this NEW FEATURE TRAIN we asked hundreds of boys what 
they would like to have in a WIDE GAUGE Electric Train, that’s why we say: “The Boys 
of America Designed This Train,” because we have put into it just the “features” which make 
it the logical “first choice” of any boy who knows what a Big Electric Train should be like. 


a 


Exclusive Features of the ‘‘ALL AMERICAN’? Wide Gauge Train 


1. Automatic Reverse. 2. Automatic Headlights, reverse as train reverses. 3. Heavy steel 
underframe with unbreakable cow-catcher. 4. Real Automatic Couplers. 5. Two Electric 
Lights in cars. 6. Dome Light on car platform. 7. All cars lithographed on heavy steel (not 


painted). 8. Automatic Mail Bag Catcher with bags. 9. Car Roofs removable. 10. Vestibule 


Spring Doors, four sliding doors on baggage car. 11. Lowest Voltage Motors made, economical 
to operate. 12. Universal Track Terminal for accessories. 


MOST OF THE ABOVE “FEATURES” ARE PATENTED 





There’s an ‘American Flyer” to Fit Every Purse 


HERE is a hope in the heart of the average boy that some day he will possess a miniature railroad. To gratify 

this wish, we have included in our line, trains to meet the needs of every age and every pocketbook. Your toy 
dealer can show you a wide assortment of “AMERICAN FLYER” Trains. There’s an Electric Train with Headlight as 
low as $5.75. Our mechanical trains are strong, sturdy and attractive. Complete outfits from $2.00 up. 







i. Show this advertisement to your toy dealer. Ask 
| him to show you the new big “American Flyer” 


= No. 13—Mechanical E 7 inches, with piston rods 

and brake. Cars 534 inches. yo has sl doors. 
Ten pieces curved, two pieces t track, two switches. 
Length of track 160 inches. Train 25 inches. Weight $4, 25 
5 pounds. Price, prepaid. ......+++++-s 


If your dealer does not stock the exact 
Train No. 1221—(No. 0 Gauge Track). Electric engine with headlight, 8 in. Complete 
shown, including automatic mail bag catcher. Cars ith disa ppearing © couplers, 6 iaees: model you want, he will order it for you, 
8 yee car has oe — peenae = eae cars have e interior ele ck § ic lights. or we will send it direct, charges prepaid, 
jeces curv: 8 ieces straig! rac! ngth of train es 
142 inches. Weight 10} pounds. Price, prepaid $12. 25 on receipt of price. 





“American Flyer’ Transformers are necessary to 
operate any of our Electric Trains. They have half- 
volt control steps which give any speed desired, Our New Catalog Sent FREE 

eliminating the need for a rheostat. A beautiful, big, New Catalog, just off the Press, illustrating in full colors 


No. 1250—New “American Flyer” air-cooled, 18- our complete line of “American Flyer” Trains and Structo Toys will 


speed Transformer. 110-volt A. C.—60 cycle—75 be sent to you upon receipt of 4 cents in stamps to cover mailing cost. 
watt. Price, prepaid $4.00 


AMERICAN FLYER MFG. CO. ~ - 2227 South Halsted Street, Chicago, Ill. 
















































HOURS OF FUN IN 
EVERY BOX 


Mother Goose Drawing Box 

























HEN the excitement of Christ- 

mas is over ‘Old Faithful’’ toys 
will be on the job to keep the children 
busy and happy. 


The Mother Goose Drawing Box consists of 
thirty-two sticks of various colored “Old 
Faithful” wax crayons; thirty-two attractive 
Mother Goose pictures for coloring; six col- 
ored stencils and a supply of drawing paper. 


Children find hours of entertainment in this 


special $1.00 box. 


An ideal Christmas present, for it affords 
continued sport for boys and girls during the 
wintry evenings. It keeps them busy. More- 
over, mother has a vacation from the eternal 
“Mother, what can I do next?” 






















Mother Goose 

rawing set comes 
in a beautiful color- 
ed box. nd $1.00 
today with coupon 
below. 


















JHE AMERIGAN ()*) CRAYON COMPANY 


SANDUSKY - OHIO 





ieee NEW yorK 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—__s=>> 


dnd 


AMERICAN CRAYON CO., 
Sandusky, Ohio 


















Gentlemen: 
Please send me............ boxes of ‘*The Mother 














Drawing Box’’ as described above. I am 
enclosing $1.00 for each box. 
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WHO’S WHO IN THE ZOO 


Number XXV 
By RUTH BRADFORD 


December, 1925 





HO says a vegetable diet won’t help you 
to grow big and strong? I’m here to 
prove it. I eat from sixty to a hundred 
pounds of grass a day and I’m no fairy—I’m 
fifteen feet long and my weight is between 
thirteen and fourteen hundred pounds, if you 
want figures, and my scientific name is 
TRICHECHUS LATIROSTRIS. 

Of course I know my voice isn’t beautiful, 
though in the fall my snort can be heard half 
a mile away—and that my hairless whale-like 
body and fishy tail and seal-like head are sort 
of queer looking, and I know that a beauty 
specialist would think I have too many 
wrinkles—but I don’t do any harm and I’ve 
a very sweet, gentle disposition, so I’m a 
pretty good sort of a chap after all. 

I’m shy and sluggish and I do like warm 
weather. That’s why I’m so fond of rivers in 
Florida, Mexico and the West Indies. I swim 
slowly about—usually with a herd of my 
friends—lazily flapping my flippers at the 
bottom of a river and seizing nice oozy 
grasses, sometimes with my two upper lips 
and sometimes with my big flexible mitten- 
like flippers to help out. 

In the old days sportsmen liked to hunt us 
and people ate our beef-like flesh and liked it, 
but it is against the law to shoot any of my 
family nowadays. You have to pay a $500 
fine if you do! So we just take care that 
sharks and sawfish don’t eat our babies (we 
never have more than one or two to watch 
out for) and roll around and feed upon plants 
in the water and along the river bank and © 
have a happy time. The mothers of our 
family clasp the babies to their breasts with 
their flippers and feed them mother’s milk. 
If you see them doing this when you are some 
distance away you'll think they are mermaids. 
Perhaps we are the sea creatures who in olden 
days made people think they saw mermaids, 
anyway. I wouldn’t be surprised! 
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NUMBER TWENTY-FIVE 


Dear Children: Read about me on page 798, then and age and address with the page you color. 
tell my name and color me in my really truly The best page and answer by a girl wins a prize, 
colors. Mail me so I'll reach Ruth Bradford, and so does the best page and answer by a boy. 
CHILD LIFE, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago, IIl., The names of the boys and girls who do the next 


before December 12. Be sure to send your name best pages and answers are listed on our Honor Roll. 








800 CHILD LIFE December, 1925 


A a CHILD LIFE Christmas Contest 


pos Silly host oe ina patra 
bigot are ' dhe naive toadidl 

















ie td from Cabifobrrsa. "Spas aboreg bap said Cnt doe, Bad wwe 


sli ~— 


apf ride ahd haa iocsial spigieaiaoutile 


fe Fale at Tham fame g euugae Sa 
CL om. ren lita Ta Any had tatin thew 


. a a aaa t Maree and Corser 


A RIOOM or Tor ane fhe Easugh 
~ Se, =p sate z RR at 
op hse. Clarmaafid et 


ac Sar hn te L, tae 









/- 2, a ToYMaRER. The SET TH coe a [Trex] [FRtcx| a ig a me EM ae 

ar hi dat he Mee stir a 
ee ffl bat Cha oe ee 

ad on tai — ae 


tee goomg to- HAZEL SHARP SCHOOL. 





December, 1925 


CHILD LIFE 801 


1 ged A Canine pan le tak ff 





aw CL fa tihe UPetie® Lo rcate exfee POSTER 2 box a ae 
annress*. QO a a Suen’ aw QE aw and aff | 
a box Cutrcura Soap Zc a am aateaiac tases all unntir and a tan 4 
Phin ths whilean dct. 
Sonct it pun te-make other people re Sey ows ae a coud 
a a J RK 
oe Lith, evttam Ahan st ct be teat part Chu 
De 


Lovet syour 

ew «ioe or pre I anda haul 
ba aa Ee rtd. KAUMAGRAPH INDELLO MARKERS. oe* 2 ee L 
or wea frove SUHOR SPORT SHOP and she tet, 

STATIONERY anda Ahat moth Ah wall 
ME LDA ete 
40 aged eee iii. droll rang-Oad 
; chil, Ritual a mire voree a ee fOr r1y0eL. 

7 
dud a for Sng SET and eo Rely, 


and a s) and @ A ; 
“J ; ok - aleitcicl | atl ailele ths other ch Adbco stisntninasinsle 
ntl wnat ie aww tend.” 


eS mew id thay dave alban ee 





AAS La 
aud ott 
fand 


Girls and Boys—Win a Christmas Prize 





HERE are 86 pictures or names in this 

contest of products advertised in this issue 
of CHILD LIFE. You can find the names of 
the companies in their advertisements on the dif- 
ferent pages in the magazine. If you want to 
enter the contest, you may make a list giving 
the name of each company and the number of 


the page on which you can find their advertise- 
ment. You will find 13 books—write down the 
13 publisher’s names. 


After your list is made ask Mother what three 
products not in CHILD LIFE she would like 
to see advertised in the magazine and why. 
Write a letter telling what mother says. Answers 
must be mailed before December 22nd, 1925. 
Everyone who enters this contest will receive a 
Christmas Prize. 


The 25 children who write the best letters 
will receive a Christmas Surprise Package. 


Address 


CIHUILID LEE 


CHRISTMAS CONTEST 


536 South Clark Street 
Chicago, Illinois 
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J*J SLATER 
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C. L. SEWING CIRCLE 
(Continued from page 782) 


squares of black cambric—they are fourteen inches 
across—and two squares of cretonne the same size. 
I hunted in the piece bag until I found scraps of 
her curtains, so the squares will match nicely in 
her room. I’ll put a square of black with a square 
of cretonne, right sides together, and seam them 
exactly as if I was making a pillow. Then I’ll turn 
the squares right side out, blind stitch the fourth 
side, press neatly and there’ll be the square just 
like a pillow, only nothing inside. The long strips, 
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BETTY MADE 


A BOOK OF CATHERINE S 

COVERS FOR 
FOR BROTHER SILVER 
ee < SLIPPERS 
FILES 


< 


THE BIB VIRGINIA CROSS-STITCHED 
FOR HER BABY SISTER 
FRANCES’ 
WATER-PRGDF 
BAG FOR HER 
FATHER'S 
WASH -CLOTH 


SS J O-LKye 





! 
s& 
I’ll hem for ties. Then when sister puts her slip- 
pers away, she can wrap each separately in a 
square, the black next the silver, tie tightly and 
put away in the dark where the silver won’t tarnish.” 

““She’ll love them,” approved Virginia, “and I 
think next Saturday when we meet, I’ll make 
slipper squares for Aunt Jane. I won’t use black 
goods for her slippers are not silver; I’ll use blue 
sateen and cut little figures from cretonne to work 
on the corners.” 

Just then Betty unpacked her parcel, and the girls 
had to hear her plans. She had twelve stout 


(Continued on page 816) 
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The Community Christmas 


You will remember that the Broc- 
ton Good Citizens’ League had a club 
garden where the members met and 
played allsummer. When December 
came they began to call it 


Good Citizens’ League 


MOTTO: Responsibility. 


CREED: [I live in one of the best countries in the world and wish to do all I can to 
make it better. 


PLEDGE: Every day I will do at least one thing to show that I am a good citizen. 


and hung the ornaments on the 
highest branches and strung the elec- 
tric lights and did the wiring. The 
girls trimmed the lower branches and 
the boys reached the ones just above 











the delicious cocoa that her mother 
prepared for them. 

The Brocton Mother’s Club had 
promised to help the members out, 
and when the time for the party 


their Christmas Garden be- 
cause of the tall and lovely 
pine tree that stood in the 
very center. The members 
talked so much about what 
a wonderful Christmas tree 
the pine would make, cov- 
ered with brilliant lights 
and sparkly ornaments, that 
Miss Bradley, their coun- 
selor, suggested that they 
decorate it and invite all 
the children in the town to 
share it. 

“Why, it’ll be a regular 
community Christmas 
tree!’’ said Miriam. ‘‘Won’t 
it be a lot of fun?” 

“Tt will be a lot of work, 
too,’’ Miss Bradley remind- 
ed them, “‘but I am sure 
that you will find many 
grown-ups in Brocton who 
will be glad to help.” 

The grown-ups did help, 
but that did not mean that 
the members weren’t very, 
very busy during the weeks 
that preceded Christmas. 
There were invitations to 
write and deliver to every 
boy and girl in town; there 
was corn to be popped and 
the grains to be strung into 
long, snow white festoons. 
There were the ornaments 


Message from 


WILSON L. GILL 


Inventor of the School Republic and President of the American 
Patriotic League 


THE spirit of the Declaration of Independence and Con- 
stitution of the United States, which is that of the 
Golden Rule, is the spirit of the School Republic. The 
School Republic is not so much a matter of curriculum as 
of spirit, of school management and treatment of the 
pupils, by which they are taught or led as independent 
citizens of a democratic republic to do right because they 
understand and of their own volition choose the right, 
instead of being directed or driven as the subjects of a 
beneficent or evil tyranny. Kindly leading replaces coer- 
cion; the teacher helps the child to cultivate a good 
conscience and to be governed by it, rather than by the 
teacher’s conscience, however enforced. In other words, 
the child is taught how to recognize the right, to decide 
positively in favor of it and to govern his actions accord- 
ingly. Ordinary education aims to teach one to see and 
to think correctly, but it goes no further. This incom- 
plete process leads to apathy in moral and civic matters. 
The School Republic method carries the process of the 
schools to the conclusion of a wise and just decision and a 
resolute and prompt execution. The old method appeals 
to punishments, fear and selfishness, the new to the highest 
sentiments. The positive, visible good things accom- 
plished by the young citizens, from the very first day, give 
encouragement and happiness to them and all concerned. 
The old method tends toward moral and civic decadence, 
as is revealed in the present civic conditions in the muni- 
cipalities of our country. The new method leads directly 
into moral and civic righteousness and activity. 

Americans of the present generation have witnessed in 
the conduct of their own city governments, that very bad 
tyranny may be imposed by means of the machinery of 
a republic. Such machinery in a school is positively 
harmful unless the teachers and pupils are actuated by the 
true spirit of democracy, which cannot be maintained 
except by the “eternal vigilance’’ of the teacher, such as 
in all ages ‘‘is the price of liberty."" Not only is it neces- 
sary that the teacher should be vigilant, but he should 
train the pupils in vigilance. 





finally came, there was a 
package of candy and fruit 
for every child, delivered by 
David’s -father, who had 
dressed up as Santa Claus, 
since the regular Santa was 
much too busy with his 
other duties to be present. 
The children played games 
and joined hands to dance 
around the Christmas tree 
and sang all the jolly Christ- 
mas songs. Then from an 
upper window of Eliza- 
beth’s home, where the 
members of the Brocton 
Good Citizens’ League had 
gathered, came the strains 
of the Christmas carols 
that Miss Bradley had 
taught them. 

Late Christmas morning 
the members of the League 
met again to deliver a huge 
basket of goodies and toys 
that they had prepared for 
a needy family. During 
the holidays they repeated 
their program of Christmas 
carols at the Old People’s 
Home. 

As for the Christmas gar- 
den, many people visited it 
in the days that followed, 
before it was hung with suet 
and turned over to the birds, 
for all through Christmas 


to be collected from the friends who 
had promised to help them with the 
trimmings. There was the trimming 
of the tree itself to be attended to. 


Bill’s big brother brought a ladder: 


them with the aid of a stepladder. 
Fortunately, Elizabeth lived right 
next door and this was where they 
gathered to pop and string their corn 
and to warm their hands and drink 
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week the tall pine tree was lighted 
that it might tell the whole town of 
the Brocton Good Citizens’ League’s 
message of cheer and Christmas hap- 
piness. 
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SPECIALISTS IN CHILDREN’S GOOD SHOES SINCE 1892 





Childrens feet 


are 


never still! 


Wie you imagine a healthy child 
whose feet are not moving almost 
constantly? Skipping and scamper- 
ing outdoors and even when playing 
on the floor, their feet are never still 
a minute! 

For such shoe-wearing activity ACROBATS 
are especially designed. They are made of tough, 
but pliable leathers by our patented Acrobat 


“Double Welt” Process, which makes them rip- 
proof, better fitting and practically water-tight. 


Get “‘ACROBATS” for Your Children 


Their better wearing qualities will surprise 
you—and you'll admire their styles and beautiful 
workmanship. 


Made on ‘Nature Lasts!’’ 


So perfectly do Acrobats fit the normal child’s 
foot that they prevent all injury and discomfort. 
They strengthen the foot muscles by allowing 
free action. Be safe—buy Acrobats for your 
children. 


Get this Helpful Book on the 
Care of Children’s Feet 


It gives valuable advice and suggestions 
by orthopedic physicians, showing how to 
avoid weak arches, ingrowing nails, painful 
callouses; what to know in buying shoes and 
stockings and many “don’ts’” for parents. 
Write for this free booklet and name of 
nearest Acrobat dealer. 


Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co. 


535 Third Street Faribault, Minn. 


Acrobats Keep Childrens Feet as Nature MadeThen 
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League Membership 


Any boy or girl who is a reader of CHILD 
LIFE may become a member of the league 
and, upon application, giving his name, age, 
and address, will receive a membership pin. 
We shall be glad to help you start a branch 
league among your friends or among the pupils 
in your room at school and shall mail pins 
for the boys and girls whose names, ages, and 
addresses you send us. 

Address all inquiries to Frances Cavanah, 
Manager, CHILD LIFE Good Citizens League, 
536 S. Clark St., Chicago, IIl. 


A Good Citizen at Christmas 


Time 





I read the story of the origin of Christmas. 
I learned a Christmas carol. 

I learned a Christmas poem. 

. [mended some of my toys to give away. 

. I made a present for a needy child. 


I made money to buy a gift for Father (or 
Mother). 


I made a present for a relative or friend. 


. I surprised Mother by doing some work 
for her. 


9. I did some surprise work for Father. 
10. I did a special kindness for a neighbor. 
11. I helped decorate my home for Christmas. 


12. I brought some Christmas greens to help 
decorate my church or school. 


13. I helped take part in a school or church 
entertainment. 


14. I sent Christmas greetings to my teacher. 
15. I sent my packages and greetings early. 


16. I learned the proper way a package should 
be wrapped and tied. 


17. I learned how to address a package. 


18. I told the class at school how mail should 
be sent. 
19. I helped prepare some Christmas goodies. 


20. I did not tease to know about my Christ- 
mas gifts or try to find them. 


21. I went to bed when told on Christmas Eve. 

22. I made some Christmas candy. 

23. I was careful not to scatter my presents 
through the house. 

24. I had only kind and unselfish thoughts on 
Christmas Day. 

25. I promptly thanked everyone who remem- 
bered me at Christmas time. 


aaf wwe 


on 


An Honor Point is awarded for each day a 
good citizenship deed is recorded. The 
monthly Honor Roll lists the names of those 
who earn twenty-five or more points, and 
there is a prize for members who earn 250 
points during twelve consecutive months. 
Other good deeds may be substituted for those 
suggested above, and the best original activ- 
ities are published and awarded extra points. 
Write your name, age and address at the top 
of a blank sheet of paper; then each day you 
can record the date and your deed or deeds 
for that day. Send your November list of good 
deeds in time to reach us by December 5th, if 


you want to see your names on the Honor 
Roll. 


Honor Roll for November 


The following members earned twenty-five 
or more honor points during September: 


Adolphus Ballantyne Genevieve Lewis 
Winnie Bell Ruby Memler 
Irva Blood Veronica C. Morrow 
Robert Blood Pera McDougall 
Gertrude Nett 
Eleanor Clements Florence Rudolf 
Phyllis Clements Dorothy Schold 
Harold Gauger Hazel Schold 
Helen Kisiel Mary Schold 
Katherine Kisiel Raymond Schold 
Corenne Lake Ruth Stewart 
Melvin Lake Lydia E. Wagner 


Mary M. Lmaar Katherine E. Zeis 
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THE SHOE TREE 


(Continued from page 773) 


“ha” again, he stamped off to his 
ugly, crumbly castle. 

The next day the Quainkers 
began to look around to see what 
could be the TERRIBLE thing that 
Fadd had threatened to do. Little 
Sugar was the first one to notice 
that the Shoe Tree was standing up 
straight, with great furrows in 
the ground beneath it where the 
branches had been pulled up. 

“What shall we do for shoes 
now?” wailed the Quainkers. 

“Never mind,” the Mayor told 
them, “in a few weeks there will 
be enough fruit on the Shoe Tree 
to weight the top down again, and 
then you can pick all the shoes 
you need.” 

So the people waited—and wait- 
ed. And at last the funny little 
new buds began to burst on the 
tree, but dear, oh dear! They 
were not shoes that blossomed out, 
but other little Shoe Trees instead, 
bare and small and no good at all, 
except to plant. What should the 
Quainkers do? They would have 
to go barefooted until someone 
learned how to make shoes. So 
barefooted they went, until one 
man by the name of Schumaker 
finally learned how. And in a few 
years he was the richest man in 
Quaink. 

And if you will look at the row 
of shoes in your Mother’s closet, 
you will find in some of them 
little Shoe Trees that Mother 
puts in there to keep her slippers 
straight. 

But don’t try to plant them, for 
they won’t grow in this country. 
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WE’LL ALL GO DOWN 
THE SLIPPERY HILL 


LEROY F. JACKSON 


E’LL all go down the slippery 
hill; 
Come on, don’t be lazy. 
Mary, Terry, Tess and Bill, 
We'll all go down the slippery hill, 
Dipsy, dipsy, daisy. 
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for the little children 










Makes 
Their Training 
Easier 





A ~~ Idea 


n 
Helping 
Mother 


whatthese EiVe Beautiful Books ¥2"42° 


Edited By LUCY WHEELOCK 
Head of the Wheelock School for Kindergartners 


Volume I—Compiled by Susan S. Harriman. Mothers find nothing more difficult than to secure 
exactly the right stories for very little children. For years they have treasured in scrap books and otherwise 
the very best to be found. _ This volume gives you the stories collected under the direction of Lucy Wheelock, 
the Editor of this series and one of the best kindergartners in the world—135 stories not to be found together 
in any other volume. 


Volume II—Compiled by Maude C. Nash. Crammed full of happy and instructive amusement. 
to make hundreds of toys from materials that cost littleornothing. Dozensofamusinggames. Fascinating 
occupations. A whole childhood of play in this one volume and all of the kind that helps make your child 
a better boy or girl. 


Volume II1I—Compiled by Alice Packard. A mine of information and interesting as any fairy tale. 
All about the things of every day life—the wonderful world and the marvels it contains. The where, what, 
how and why of every day things covering— 


How 


Shelter Traveling Food 
Music Clothing Art 
Light Toys etc. 


Volume IV—Written by Lucy Wheelock. Many a mother has thanked us or the inspiring talks on 
child training that make up this volume, for they give a clearer understanding of many mysteries of a 
Child’s mind. A few chapters picked at random give you an idea of the helpfulness of this book—** How 
Children Learn,” ‘‘ The Little Artist,”" ‘‘ Habits," “‘The Obedient Child" and thirty-one other chapters on 
equally important subjects. 


Volume V—Compiled by Alice M. Wyman. 


A child's own song book of 155 songs that children love, 
complete with music. 


Carefully selected to develop your children’s musical talent and taste for good music. 


These five volumes offer an encyclopedia of information on stories, songs, games, 
occupations, fun, frolic, toy-making, and every day knowledge that are indorsed by 
teachers and educators everywhere. In fact, the information contained in these five 
volumes—if purchased even in a small proportion of the books covered—would run into 
hundreds of dollars. And much of this information could not be purchased at any price. 


SEND NO MONEY 


All you have to do is to return this coupon. Then we send you the books to 
examine. If they are not just what you want, return them within a week at our expense. 
But if you find they will help you, as they have helped so many mothers, send us $1.00 
and then pay us $2.00 a month for seven months, or else send us $14.25 in full payment. 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 
Private Library Dept., 4 Park St., Boston, Mass. 


Please send me the five volumes of THE KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN’S HOUR. If satisfactory, 


| I will pay $1.00 within seven days after receipt of the books, and $2.00 a month thereafter for seven | 
months; or $14.25 within seven days after receipt of the books, if I pay in full 
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SHIPS ARRIVE 


By MAUDE DAY BALTZELL 


> 
$ Vi 4 NY number may play Ships 
Arrive, and although this game 
€ is usually played indoors, it may 
be played outside during warm 
weather. 

The players form a circle and 
may stand or sit, as they choose. 
A handkerchief knotted to form a 
soft ball may be used if no soft ball 
is available. 

When a game starts, the /firsi 
letter of the cargo must be agreed 
upon. We shall use B today. 

The first thrower cries ‘Ships 
Arrive,” and throws the ball at 
someone in the circle. If a player 
is not alert and paying attention, 
he is just the one whom the thrower 
will aim at, for if he does not answer 
““What’s it loaded with?’’, the in- 
stant the ball hits him, he will have 
to pay forfeit. But usually every- 
one is alert and when the receiver 
cries, “‘What’s it loaded with?,” 
the thrower answers “beans,” or 
any other thing that begins with B. 
If the thrower names something 
that does not begin with B or 
repeats a cargo that some other 
player has named, he must pay 
forfeit. 

The object of the game is not to 
pay forfeit. 

Paying forfeit may consist of 
naming five words that rime with 

us the incorrect cargo named; or, hop- 


ping around the circle on one foot; 


or, singing a song. The faster the 
ball is thrown, the merrier the game 
will become, for more will be liable 
to pay forfeit. 


Santa Fe “all the way" 


LITTLE PIG 
Fred Harvey dining eetvice is 


suprem rtation world. DIXIE WILSON 
See Grand Canyon National Park on 


: ; KNOW a little pig 
your way-Pullmans fo the rim. Witho nem Gut cade 


W. J. Black, Passenger Traffic Manager, Santa Fe System Lines. 1253 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ilinois :| All around in the ground in the dirt. 
' Send me Santa Fe picture-folders of winter trip to California. ; . ‘ 
‘| It didn’t look hard— 

So I tried it in the yard— 

And it did it all right—but it hurt! 
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BEADS-in-the-BOTTLE 
A Game by 
MAUDE DAY BALTZELL 


TAND in a row, every one that wants 
to pay,” said Aunt Eleanor, “and 
count 1, 2, 3, . then the ‘odds’ stay 
where you are and the ‘evens’ move four 
steps forward, then turn around and sit 
down, so that the ‘odds’ are facing the 
‘evens.’ Everyone, cross your feet Turk- 
fashion, and keep the rows perfectly 
straight.” 

After everyone had done as Aunt Eleanor 
said, she laid a white string lengthwise 
between the two rows and added, “This 
marks the middle of the alley.” 

“What is the name of this game?” 
inquired Dan. 

“BEADS-in-the-BOTTLE,” answered 
Aunt Eleanor. 

John started to scratch his head and all 
of the children looked as though they were 
curious. They did not see any beads or any 
bottles. 

Aunt Eleanor placed a paper drinking cup 
in front of each pair of feet. ‘“‘ This is your 
bottle,” she said. Then she took the 
checkers from the checkerboard box and 
said, as she gave each one a _ checker. 
‘These are your beads.” 

“Did you play this when you were 
little?” asked Marcia. 

**Yes, and we used two kinds of nuts 
mstead of the black and red checkers. 
You see I gave one row red checkers and 
the other row black checkers.” 

““What does that alley fence have to do 
with the beads?” asked Jane, looking at 
the string with a puzzled expression. 

“When the leader says THROW, the 
players try to toss their beads into the 
bottles that are across the alley, and any 
bead that gets across the alley fence and 
does not fall into a bottle, may be snatched 
up by the player it falls nearest to. The 
person who snatches the stray bead may get 
another bead like those belonging to his 
side in exchange for that one, and he then 
has two chances to THROW,” answered 
Aunt Eleanor. 

““What happens if the bead gets into the 
bottle?”’ Pricilla asked. 

“The player sitting back of that bottle 
has to cross over and join the other side, 
and the side that gets all of the players is 
the VICTOR.” 

The children found this game lots of 
fun. 
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“[have been a Meccano Fan 
since I got my first set” 


AVING a choice of all construction toys, 

Jackie selected Meccano, the original and 
“The Daddy of them all.” More than once 
Jackie has been known to dash off between pic- 
tures to finish a Meccano model which he has 
designed himself. 

You, too, can share in this Meccanofun. You 
can build towers, cranes, bridges—anything you 
can think of. It’s as easy as building with 
blocks. 


Made First—Made Better—Builds Most 


Meccano has such a great variety of parts— 
that’s why it will build more models than any 
other toy. The parts are all made of shining 
steel and solid brass, and fit together perfectly. 
Other toys have copied some of these parts, but 
only Meccano has them all. Don’t be fooled— 


to build right you must have the genuine 


MECCANO 


Engineering for Boys 


In every Meccano outfit is a big book full of pictures 
of poche nd The fun begins as soon as you open your set. 

Yes, Jackie is enthusiastic about Meccano, and you 
fellows will be, too, when you et ot outfit. Ask dad 
to give you Meccano, and then 


These Two Books FREE 
“The Magic Carpet’’—carries 


you to wonderland of Meccano joy 
and model building. Full of pic- 
tures. “The Jackie Coogan Book” 
—Jackie Coogan’s visit to Meccano 








The Popular 
= .0O Outfit 





A qolentidanins outfit that builds 
hundreds of models. The manual 
included pictures more than 100. 

Price—No. 1 Outfit—$3.00 
Others from $1.00 to $45.00 


For sale by toy and hardware stores. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, we 
will on receipt of price. 


Headquarters. Sent free to you for names and address of three of 
your chums. Put No. 24 after your name for reference. 


Meccano Company, Div. G-12, Elizabeth, N. J. 


In Canada—Meccano Ltd., 45 Colborne St., Toronto 
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Plenty of variety here 
~ forthechildren who tire 


‘Foods and 
Confections of 
Finest Flavor’’ 


Bacon 
Peanut Butter 
Macaroni - Spaghetti 
Vermicelli 
Macaroni Elbows 
Macaroni Rings 
Prepared Spaghetti 
Pork and Beans 
Catsup - Chili Sauce 
Prepared Mustard 
Jams and Jellies 
armalades and 
Preserves 
Confections 
Mints + Candy Drops 
Fruit Drops 
Chewing Gum 
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ofa monotonous diet 


? the most natural thing in the world for a child 
to lose appetite when there’s a great deal of same- 
ness in his diet. Of course certain foods are too bene- 
ficial to discard even for a little while. Perhaps they 
merely need the addition of Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 
to become as fresh and appealing as ever. 


Children love it. So fill the center of a baked apple 
with Beech-Nut. Remove pits from the reliable prunes 
and pack the cavities with this delicious peanut 
butter. Spread a generous layer of it on top of the 
usual bread and butter. Make sandwiches: Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter on one slice, chopped prunes, figs or 
dates, Beech-Nut Jam—any pleasing, healthful sand- 
wich filling on the other. There are Beech-Nut novel- 
ties without end. And the children never tire of them. 


There’s real nourishment 
in Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 


Mothers count it a lucky find—when they discover 
that their children take so eagerly to Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter. For Beech-Nut is wholesome and nourishing. 
Peanuts—as everyone knows—are high in food value. 
And peanuts are at their best in Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter, crushed to the fineness which makes them very 
easy to digest. 


Like all Beech-Nut foods, this peariut butter has ex- 
ceptionally fine flavor. Selected peanuts are blended 
for flavor and roasted with care and skill. This flavor is 
delicious in sandwiches for party refreshments, salads, 
salad dressings. Women don’t take long to discover 
that Beech-Nut Peanut Butter is wonderful flavor to 
work into any number of recipes. 


Beech-Nut Peanut Butter is thoroughly pure. Protected 


by vacuum-sealing. In sparkling glass jars. Beech-Nut 
Packing Company, Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 
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PAYING TRIBUTE TO 
THE EMPEROR 


By GRACE MARIAN SMITH 


HE Emperor, or Empress, may 

be dressed in any way that 
fits the occasion. A kimono-like 
robe, feathers, beads and other 
ornaments, high headdress and 
fans are typical. 

The Emperor sits erect and un- 
smiling on a throne prepared for 
the occasion. Before him is a 
crock or pail a foot or more in 
diameter. 

The subjects are costumed as 
they see fit, but each one carries on 
his head a small apple. They walk 
stiffly into the room past the 
throne. As they pass in line with 
the pail, they turn, facing the 
Emperor, and, standing erect, bow 
the head only. 

The trick is to drop the apple 
into the pail. 

Those who fail may be con- 
demned by the Emperor to pay 
such forfeits as he imposes. Here 
are some of the forfeits: 

Hold the arm, palm down, hori- 
zontal and outstretched for five 
minutes. — 

Repeat the alphabet backwards. 

Eat an apple hung by a string 
from the top of the door, without 
touching the apple with the hands. 

Tell a riddle or conundrum. 

Choose a partner and dance a 
folk dance. 

Lead a new game. 


MY FAVORITE TREE 


MARGARET MUNSTERBERG 


F all the many trees there are, 
I love one best of all: 
On top it has a silver star 
Or a bright and shining ball. 
It wears a gold and silver wig 
Of lovely glittering hair, 
And golden lights on every twig, 
Like flowers, blossom there. 
And apples red and walnuts brown 
And a hundred sugar things hang 
down, 
The gayest sight you’ ve ever seen— 
Now who can guess what tree I 
mean? 
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DIFFERENT FAVORS 
FOR CHILDREN’S 
PARTIES 


By MAUDE DAY BALTZELL 


AVORS that combine gayety 
and illusion and something to 
eat are sure to delight little guests, 
and when these favors may be 
made a very attractive part of the 
color scheme of the party and 
Mother learns how easily they can 
be made for two cents each—but 
then that part is a secret, of course. 
The first things to secure are as 
many empty spools as there are 
guests invited, and the same num- 
ber of lollypops—some folks call 
them all-day-suckers. 
On the paper wrapper of the 
lollypop draw a face with pen and 


CHILD LIFE 


Ee growing boy and girl needs 
pleasure-giving exercise like Pitch ‘em. 
Exercise that brings skill and strength to 
youthful arms and legs, poise and co-ordina- 
tion to the body, accuracy and keenness to 
the eye. Exercise for rain or shine. Con- 
sists of four moulded rubber Horseshoes 
(pony size), two green enameled metal plates 
with rounded corners and_ nickel-plated pegs. 
Played according to regular American Horseshoe 
Rules which are printed on cover of box. 
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/ £ -# The 
ink. Place the stick-end of the : fi ‘ aniaed 
lollypop in the opening of the spool. e' a L a Siandios 


Imitations 


Fold a piece of white writing paper 


‘ i a ss P fry Cm Insist on 
about three inches in length in the | 4 OR t SK — 1 EL Pitch em! 


shape of the letter L. It is best 
to use several thicknesses of paper 
for this. Place the short end of the 
L next to the upper part of the 
stick and tie on with thread. 
These are the arms. 

Have a needle and thread ready 
to fasten the paper with, and cut 
a full skirt of crepe paper for the 
lollypop-lady. Next cut a cape 
with arm holes in a position to fit 
the L arms. Have a collar on the 
cape so that all the fastening the 
cape will require will be a ribbon 
of the paper. 

For a Christmas party the color 
scheme of red could be carried out; 
for a Halloween party, black and 
gold; for a Valentine party, pink 
and white. 
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AFTER CHRISTMAS 


LOUISE MARSHALL HAYNES 


46 99 HORSE- 
GYM” 'stoes 
For Grown-ups 
OR use in gym, picnics, 
rainy days at the 
olf club, etc. Consists of 
our regulation size and 
weight rubber Horseshoes 
reinforced with steel, and two steel pegs $2 .00 
with metal bases 


PITCH °EM WINKS 7% Table Horse- 


shoe Game 


V ONSISTS of small 

Ji green metal plate 

with nickeled peg, two 

felt pads, four polished 

i; aluminum Horseshoes 

s¢ Mi; and two disks. Horse- 

:* BS Mt! ~~ shoes are placed on felt 

pads at equal distances from stake and flipped 
towards it by the disks similar to tiddledy- 25 

winks. Directions for scoring included. ... Cc 


At most toy dealers or sent post 
paid on receipt of purchase price. 


UFac UR . * 
T ING co 933 Wri, htwoog Avenue Chicago 
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Pitch "em 
j ict. at $1.00 “GYM" ¥ 
E GAVE the birds our Christ se OY) OE Bespin [Pm wins 
mas tree, at You will res at 25¢ 


They liked it just as much as we! 

For presents we put seeds and suet, 

And ’twas not long before they 
knew it! 

(Perhaps you’d also like to do it.) 


© you Within 5 da 


for games as 
if, checked 
‘OF any reason, I should req under 


urn the 
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Vacation trips 
wedded her to Nestlé’s 


A California mother 
describes her solution of 
the feeding problem 


‘My baby is now 3 years old. 


“She was partly breast and partly cer- 
tified milk fed until eight months of age. 
At this time, for our vacation, we 
decided on a motor trip to the Yosemite 
Valley (240 miles). 


“This country is often sultry and hot. 
How could we manage baby’s milk 
supply? 

“T thought of the powdered milks, and 
tried three. She refused one and vomited 
the others. Then I tried Nestlé’s Milk 
Food. Baby drank every drop, and it 
agreed. 


“From that time on, I discontinued cer- 
tified milk, and used Nestlé’s Milk Food 
exclusively. We make long trips in 
summer’s heat, with never a fear about 
baby’s food. Even today, Evelyn drinks 
her cup of Nestlé’s Milk Food every 
evening before bedtime.” 


Mrs. G. A. Soust 


815 Grove Street 
San Francisco, Calif. 


WNestlés Milk Food 


The great milk food drink 
for children of all ages 


the milk is com- 
-building wheat-malt. 
No trouble to prepare. Get a trial pack- 
age at your druggist. 


NESTLE’S FOOD COMPANY 
Incorporated 


130 William Street 
New York City 
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A PLEASANT TASK 


MATTIE LEE HAUSGEN 


Sonne we watch our laundress rub 
The clothes and splash them in the tub! 

She says it tires her in her back 

And that her poor arms almost crack, 

But we see lovely colors there— 

Red, green and blue, and pink so rare— 

We’d never shirk 

Nor call it work, 

But think it only jolly play 

To stir up rainbows all the day! 


THE HUNGRY GIANT 


LOUISE AYRES GARNETT 


CP GIANT NIGHT is friendly and black 
And hungry as can be. 

He leans his shoulders against the sky, 

His staff across his knee. 


From off the platter silver and round 
He stokes his appetite, 

And mixing stars in a brimming bowl 
He drinks with all his might. 
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POLLY PENCIL 


HAZEL SAMPLE 


ERE she comes, children, 

tripping down the street. 
You would think she was a prin- 
cess with that haughty manner. 
But she is nothing of 
the sort. For all her 
fine airs, she is noth- 


(A .ing but a very useful 
article, a lead ae pom 
But she is dolled up 

4 


and I’ll tell you how 
she did it. 

Her head is made 
from one-fourth cup 
of corn starch, one- 
half cup of salt and 
one-fourth cup of 
water. This quan- 
tity will make six or 
eight heads. Cook 
these things in a 
small pan for about 
a minute until the 
mixture hardens. 
While it is still warm 
—for you must work 
quickly—take a 
small ball of it and 
press over the end of 
a pencil, shaping it 
like a head. Be care- 
ful not to get too 
much in one head or 
it will be top-heavy. 

Now take your 
water colors or the 
oil paints that come 
in the small tubes 
and paint the hair 
and faces. If you 
use water colors, 
have your paint very 
thick. For the eyes, 
mouth and nose you 
may use a clean pen 

V dipped in the paint, 
or a very fine paint 
brush. Paint a pale 
pink or flesh color 
all over the face be- 
fore trying to put in 
the features. 

The hair may be 
black, brown, red or 
: yellow. You might 
PlinyE. make a Negro head, 

_ using white hair and 
brown skin. When dry, make a 
frill of colored paper or a flat 
round cap and paste around neck. 
Now you have Polly Pencil or 
Pliny Ebenezer Pencil, if you make 
the Negro. They make nice gifts 
and cost about six cents. 


decrtelia 


The fringe. 
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‘I did it 
all myself” 








HALES LAYER POSTERS 


{Patents Pending} 

Teach and entertain at the same time. En- 
dorsed by Art Supervisors and Teachers. 
Children from eight years up can make 
these unique painted posters, constructed 
just like the commercial posters at the 
Hales Studios, New York—and thrill the 
household with “I Did it all Myself”. 

The child is taught the fundamentals of 
real art by Sagal ~temey construction, 
color values and contrast. The outfit con- 
sists of materials for two posters (Mary 
Had a Little Lamb and Jack & Jill) com- 


= with cutouts, frames, paints, glue, 
See rush, backgrounds, nails, directions, etc., 
bes shed Enedionn thaanedl teadleas aie all the finest quality, identical with those 
available, as follows: Old Mother used by professional artists. When the 
Goose, Humpty Dumpty, Little posters are finished, they are works of art 
BoyBlue,TomTom the Piper's Son. and make ideal decorations for the wall 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send your or mantelpiece. 


heck de $4.00 and we will 
oan omanae cuthis, for ped “Descriptive HALES LAYER POSTER CORP. 
folder on request. 131 West 4Sth Street New York, N. Y. 


A Handy Way to Subscribe 


Have CHILD LIFE Every Month and Save $1.20 


OR those who bring CHILD LIFE 
home occasionally or take it to a little 
friend—why not fill out and mail this 
coupon today? Then the lucky boy or 
girl will be on the regular mailing list. 


CHILD LIFE will bring children 365 
days of real constructive fun. 


35 cents a copy—$3.00 a year—$5.00 two years 


CHILD LIFE MAGAZINE 
536 So. Clark Street, Chicago, III. 


I am enclosing $3.00 for one year or $5.00 for twe years. 


Add $1.00 a year for foreign postage 





THE WIZARD 


HOUGH this wonderful magician is new 

to American girls and boys, you will love 
the fanciful stories of his exploits, just as 
Oriental children have enjoyed these folk tales 
for generations. They are retold in simple 
style with realistic touches of Korean life, and 
are beautifully illustrated with imaginative 
designs. Written by Homer B. Hulbert, IJlus- 
trated by Hildegard Lupprian. Price $1.50. 


Ask your Bookseller to show you the new 


Bradley 
Quality Books 


Just the right stories to read to children; and tales 

that boys and girls of all ages enjoy, books with 

excellent type and pictures that you will want to own 
and keep. 


IN THE 
ANIMAL WORLD 


Sympathetic stories 
of animal life that all 
children will enjoy. By 
Carolyn Sherwin Bailey. 


Price $1.75 


Ask your bookseller to show you 
all the new Bradley Books, or 
write for the complete list to 


MILTON BRADLEY 
COMPANY 


73 Park Street 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 
(Continued from page 789) 


an old French favorite which you may have read in 
another edition. Because this boy was a foundling 
and earned his living by giving entertainments by the 
roadside or wherever he happened to be, he was known 
as Nobody’s Boy. The Adventures of Remi has colored 
illustrations by Mead Schaeffer, and is uniform with 
Heidi and The Three Musketeers. When I was a Girl 
in France is a true story of a French musician brought 
up in the quaint old city of Besancon. The pictures 
and the border designs for Teresa Williston’s Hindu 
Stories are as interesting and original as the tales 
themselves. 

David Goes Voyaging is a twelve-year-old boy’s own 
story of a three months’ adventure on the Pacific. 
David was the youngest member of the Arcturus 
expedition, of which William Beebe was the Director. 
In a manner which would delight any one, David tells 
of lifting a frigate bird off its nest, of seeing crocodiles, 
and of helping to bring in strange, fish-like specimens 
for examination in the ship’s laboratories. The book 
contains many of the photographs taken on the trip 
and has, too, sketches by Isabel Cooper who has made 
many wonderful scientific drawings. David tells us 
that, though the Arcturus crossed the Equator twenty- 
one times, it was not very hot while they: were at sea. 
“Lots of times, right on the Equator, it was cool 
enough to be comfortable wearing a sweater.’”’ David 
celebrated his twelfth birthday on the Equator, and 
everybody on shipboard entered into the celebration. 
When you have seen a picture of the pirate outfit 
which David’s mother made for him, and a drawing of 
the beach at Cocos Island where real pirates landed 
in the old days, you will think of tales of buried treasure, 
of forced landings on desert islands, and all the other 
excitement of that time when pirates sailed the seas. 

The Boys’ Book of Pirates, by Henry Gilbert, has 
colored illustrations by Stephen Reid, and contains 
accounts of such buccaneers as Blackbeard and Cap- 
tain Kidd. Those were the days when no merchant 
ship could count upon making a journey in peace, 
when any day might see the crew vanquished and put 
ashore on a desolate sandy island, with a keg of water 
and one case of biscuits, there “‘to frizzle till they were 
done.”” Meanwhile the crew’s good vessel sailed off, 
a black flag at her peak, and the rascally faces of the 
pirates grinning and jeering at them over the sides. 

In order to get all that you possibly can from such 
picturesque tales of adventure it might be well to get 
a clear idea of the way in which old sea-going ships 
were built. The Boys’ Book of Ships has been written 
because “‘there is so much new about ships that we 
must have new books to tell about it.” Not only 
does this new book give us an account of the ships of 
Columbus and of our great-grandfathers, but it helps 
us to understand a little better the ships that today 
fare in and out from our seaports. 


FOR CHRISTMAS AND THE DAY AFTER 


Adventures of Remi - - - - Translated by Philip S. Allen 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY, CHICAGO 
Brownies in Fairyland - - - - - - = = = Palmer Cox 
THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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Careless Chicken - - - Baron Krakemsides 
FREDERICK WARNE. & “COMPANY, NEW YORK 


i-Wee - - Grace Moon 
DOUBLEDAY PAGE ‘& COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Complete \ Version of Ye Three Blind Mice - John W. Ivimey 
EDERICK WARNE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Children’s Wanthe from Dickens - Retold by Mary A. Dickens 


and others 
DAVID McKAY & COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 


Christmas Carol- - - - = = = = = = Charles Dickens 


Illustrated by Arthur Rackham 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT & COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 


Caristmas | Tales of Flanders - - - - = Jems de Bosschere 
ODD MEAD & COMPANY. NEW YOR 

Days of ee Leaders - ~ Louise Lamprey 
FREDERICK ‘A. ‘STOKES, NEW — 

Dog of Flanders- - - - - = = outse do j LaRamee 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, ae YO 

First Caristmes Tre ne 


Henry Ven Dyke 
HARLES. SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YO 


Gold Seeki on. {ne Dalton Trail- - - Arthur R. Thompson 
BROWN & COMPANY, BOSTON 

Hindu in > - - Teresa P- Williston 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY, CHICAG: 


Jessie Wilcox Smith, “Mother Goose” - - 
ODD MEAD & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Listening child - - = Lucy Thacher and Morguerite Wilkinson 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, ae YOR 


Miss Muffet’s Christmas P; --- muel Me, Crothers 
HOUGHTON MIFFLI COMPANY, aan YO 


Pedlar’s Ware - Mergoret ond and Mary Baker 
DUFFIELD & COMPANY, NE 


Piccolo Pomi- - - - Antonio Beltramelli 
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, NEW YO 


Story of Wilber. the H - - - - Hendrik Van Loon 
ONI & A eveniour, “NEW YORK 
Three Kittens in a Boat - Geraldine Robinson 
FREDERICK WARNE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Visit from St. Nicholas - - - =- Clement C. Moore. 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 


When I Was a Girlin France - - - - - Geor rgelte Beauret 
LOTHROP, LEE & SHEPARD COMPANY, BOST 
When Molly Was Six - - - - Eliza O. White 
iUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Wonderful Adventures of Ludo, the Little Green Duck 
Jack Roberts 
DUFFIELD & COMPANY, NEW a 
Young Folks’ Book of Discove - - =- - = T.C. Bridges 


TTLE, BROWN ® COMPANY, BOSTON 


Book of Pirates - - - Henry Gilbert 
HOMAS "y, ” CROWELL, NEW YORK 
Boys’ 


? Book of ‘Shi -- - = Charles J Cartwright 
BE. P. UTTON & COMPANY, NEW YO 


David Goes Voyagi - - = = = = David Binne Putnam 
GEORGE ePUTNAM & SONS, N ’ 


EW YOR 
i 
THE STORY HOUR 


BLANCHE CARTER BOWERS 


HEN supper time and play are done, 
And night is almost here, 
I find my little chair and sit 
Up close to Father dear. 


And then he reads me many things: 
Of ships and far-off lands, 

Of elephants and aeroplanes 
And strange wild pirate bands, 


Of polar bears and Eskimos 
Who love the ice and snow; 
And sometimes through the desert 
On a camel’s back we go. 


We travel many, many miles, 
And have the best of fun: 

Till Mother interrupts and says, 
“It’s bedtime, little son!” 


CHILD 





A new story 
every night for 982 nights 


OMETMIES when the 
children are very wide- 
awake, it may be a complete 
story: “The Man Without a 


Country;” “Aladdin,” or 
“Robin Hood.” 
On “sleepy” nights it may 


be only one of the great poems 
that have thrilled children for 
generations: ‘Barbara Friet- 
chie,” or ‘“‘The Charge of the 
Light Brigade,” or “The Pied 
Piper,’”’ or ‘‘The Eve of 


813 





es. Only mail the coupon. 


Waterloo.” 

Whatever you read, it will 
be interesting, enchanting. 
And it will be good literature 
—the sort of thing that de- 
velops a growing mind in the 
right direction. 

If you would be convinced 
that your children know the . 
difference between great litera- 
ture and trashy stories, give 
— just one evening’s trial 
wit’ 


The Young Folks’ 


Shelf of Books 


Introduction by Dr. Eliot 
Reading Guide by President Neilson of Smith College 


F YOU have children under 
sixteen years of age, you owe 
it to yourself and them to 
know something about this 
remarkable new development 
in home education. Because 
it is impossible to do justice 
to this wonderful collection in 
the short space of one page, a 
booklet been prepared 
which tells the whole story. 
We want every parent who 
reads this page to have a copy 
of the descriptive pamphlet. 
The Children’s Bookshelf 
w out of the success of 
. Eliot’s famous Five Foot 
Shelt of Books. No sooner 
had the Five Foot Shelf 
appeared than parents all 
over the country wrote in, 
exclaiming: 
‘Why can’t someone do for 
ein what Dr. Eliot has 
done for adults? Gather to- 


children’s literature, and 
it to us in one set of boo 
The Children’s Bookshelf is 
an answer to that urgent 
demand. It is made up of 
the immortal things upon 
which young imaginations have 
been nourished for years. It 
is literature—and as enchant- 
ing as it is beneficial. 
“Here,” says Dr. Eliot, in 
his splendid introduction, ‘‘are 
the real elements which should 
enter into the education of 
every English-speaking child.” 
You simply must find out 
all there is to know about 
these books that can mean so 
much to your children. Merely 
fill out the coupon and mail 
it and you will receive the 
interesting book that describes 
the set in detail and tells how 
it may be yours on easy 


gether all that is best in partial payments. 
——----------45 
P. F. COLLIER & SON COMPANY 
| 250 Park Avenue, i York City | 
Send me, wet 4 me in any way, 
| the free book a eee, the Young 
7) Folks’ Shelf of Books @ 
We | Mr | 
§} BE CN i ow dic cdin emninehneees 660 0hsececéens 
| im 


wessiaesedsadeses esussintGed 3644-JCF L 


The publishers eqns undertake to send the | 
bookiet ? free to childre: 
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NEW BOOK FRIENDS 
(Continued from page 794) 

Member Theos Joy Otsest - ee ee es ew 
D. APPLETON COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Another delightful — by famous English authors, that will 
interest many boys and girls. 


FANCIFUL TALES 






Doctor Dolittle’s “ee --- - = Hugh Lofting 
FREDERICK “A STORE. Hg La ip NEW YORK 
The Little Wooden Doll - - - - Margery Williams Bianco 
. ustrations by Pamela Bi 
MAGINE 4 books with THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
32 illustrations and wit Sa Se sf 
stories. Each illustration The Enchanted Children - - - - - - Vivian T. Pomeroy 
in black and white, but HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTON 


: : lever 
when you dip the pain t CG original tales dipped into the jolliest sort of ma 


. Tales That Nimko Told - - - - - = Mary Brecht Pulver 
brush that comes with the THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YORK 
book into clean water and Gay stories about magic thimbles, Professor Cricket's choir, Prince 


3 : Bumble-Wit and the Zoo Department Store. 
draw it over the picture, Sette Redhat task sag mmaaaameaiaiaie 
presto! it will be changed 






W. Heath 
° = FREDERICK! A. Are OKES COMPA ia Y NEW YORK 
9 into a rig colored When Litile re carried off in the Bea bird's beak, Uncle Lubin 
; ~ Ce OS went se 1: ventur 
7 “as EMT ETT ti Pain 2 a The gaaiees tei Jeschaating, but onan adhegiemar many of rong 
NT. SURPRISE Gj set o ys wie J The Enchanted Peacock - - - - - = = = Julia Brown 
of Pactoress aVerses Books waiting for YOU. RAND McNALLY & COMPANY, CHICAGO 
ny = Water. Send for them today. Beautiful tales about a white peacock that turns into a princess, @ 


very magic topaz ring and a woodcutter’s son who inherits a crown, are 
to be found in this volume. 


ILLUSTRATED MUSIC BOOKS 


Fourteen Songs from When es were Very Young - A. A. Milne 
Music by H. Fraser-Sim 
E. P. DUTTON CO COMPANY, NEW YORK 
The most delightful child songs I have found. The music is'just as 
fascinating as the poems and pictures. 


Sing with Mother Goose - - - - = Elsie 
SAMUEL GABRIEL SONS & COMPANY, NE “YORK 


THIS FOUR 

ROOM APART- 

MENT consists of four 

rooms—four suites of 

} furniture—five rugs— 
‘| and the family, some 

of the neighbors and 
even the cat(50 pieces). 
hey color up mag- 
ically with the touch 
of a brush and clean 





STORIES FOR LITTLE BROTHER AND SISTER 


The Picture-Story Book for Tiny Tots - Helen Cowles LeCron 
FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, NEW YORK 


; water—cut them and . 
i arrange them in their proper diledle REAL HOME. 














Deenie Folks and Friends of Theirs - - - - = Jo McMaho 
SOMETHING NEW AND UNIQUE P. PF. VOLLAND¢ COMPANY. ¥, CHICAGO 
ere in Cross Word Puzzles. A jolly litle book with delightful illustrat 
t nies : . The Cat Whose Whiskers Slipped - - - - Ruth Campbell 
: a » This book answers its = (Illustrated by Ve Elisabeth Cadi) 
| SHY N puzzles. On one page is the P. F. VOLLAND COMPANY, CHICAGO 
puzzle. The squares on the op- The Little Lost Pigs- - - - - - - - Helen Fuller Orton 
i posite page seem blank, but — suRREDERICK A. , STOKES 5, COMPANY, NEW YORK | 
E in 
t ~~ a eaceme tl “ a Wor d, pied ‘Sport ‘souun tx aa a. last and the ending : z happy one. 
: : us Skeezix and Pal - - - = - - = = = = = Frank Ki 
' Line, or complete —— THE REILLY AND LEE COMPANY, CHICAGO ” 
appears instantly at the Simple everyday stories about dear little Skeesix, and his famous dog Pal. 





touch of a wet 


a. The Rabbit Lantern - - - - - - = Dorothy Rowe 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, ‘NEW YORK 


FOR OLDER BOYS AND GIRLS 


The Boy Scout’s Year Book - - - - ee ties i 


a APPLETON & COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Packed with adventurous stories and interesting articles by Terhune, 
Barbour, Dan Beard, Douglas Fairbanks and other friends of boys. 


The Measure of ABoy - - - - - = = Walter H. Nichols 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Wesley, Hugh, and other real boys have many zestful adventures sail- 
ing the Great Salt Lake. 










| 





“PAINT WITHOUT PAINT” 


Ask your dealer for 
our other invisible 
Paint Books. 











TEAR HERE 












The Voyagers- - - - - = = = Padriac Colum 
INVISIBLE COLOR PRINT CORP. THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 
124 White Street, New York, N. Y. The Deerslayer “a aes Jeune Fenimore Cooper 
by, 
i i H S R 
p,tl? ane “a 50 cents for the 4 Mystic po — e CRIBNE m 'S SONS, “Ni ‘W YORK 
(2) I am enclosing $1.00 for 4 Room King Arthur and he - - Edited by roe S. Allen 
Apartment Set. RAND® McNALLY & COMPANY. C CHICAGO 
(3) Please send new Cross Word Puzzle Another beautifully illustrated classic. 
Book for which I enclose $1.00. Suppose We Play—Indoor and Outdoor Games - Imogen Clark 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL COMPANY, NEW YORK 


wee reece en ccce reece ccecccececccccesesceecees | FOR ALL OF US 





; The Illustrated Bible won Book, ae Testament 
MIEN s sSGlecagh on cn va< pods onan dkacess sneeneeece’ (Illustrated by Milo Winter) » Lessdund 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY: cuties 
IRN es a aia s dlaad NRG 5.5 Saipelion ess Bible-Story Book - - = = = = = = Elsie E. Egermeier 





GOSPEL TRUMPET COMPANY, ANDERSON, IND. 
Many old Bible Stories, simply and directly written 
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PRIZE WINNERS FOR 
CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


CONTEST 
First—CLIFFORD BATEMAN, JR., 
eI, WU oicws'n 6S bacecndenieecee 11 years 
Second—JEAN WALTON, 
GINS CN, BK eidic ccdidscacsccesece 11 years 


Third—OLIVIA E. FRICK, 
176 Bellevue Ave., Upper Montclair, N. J. 11 years 


Fourth—DOROTHY J. ERNST, 


677 34th St., Milwaukee, Wis........... 9 years 
Fifth—MARY PETROS, 

548 Flanders St., Portland, Ore.......... 10 years 
Sixth—J acqueline Kolle, 

1130 Parker Ave., Detroit, Mich......... 10 years 
Seventh—BARBARA LAWRENCE, 

40 Orient Ave., Melrose, Mass........... Il years 


Eighth—ROSAMOND HAEBERLE, 


. F. D. No. 1, Clearwater, Kan. ....... 10 years 
Ninth—ISABEL ESTEBANEZ, 


Daoiz 20, Havana, Cuba .............+. 10 years 
Tenth—CLINTON HARRIS 

605 West Ohio St., Urbana, See 9 years 
Eleventh—RUGELEY B. GREATHEAD, 

ee ge eee? 10 years 
Twelfth—MARY ELIZABETH TOWNSEND 

5901 Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill........ 9% years 
Thirteenth—MARILYN SHALLBERG, 

110 Kennedy Court, Louisville, Ky....... 10 years 
Fourteenth—DOROTHY NAGEL, 

519 Vine St., Hudson, Wis. ............. 12 years 
Fifteenth—BETTY JANE WHITTERN, 


434 Rose Lane, Ft. Wayne, Ind.......... 12 years 
Sixteenth—HERBERT ACKERMAN, 

567 S. Poplar St., Bucyrus, Ohio........ 10 years 
Seventeenth—SUSAN ALLEN SMITH, 

13 Vermont Ave., Binghamton, N. Y.....10 years 
EBighteenth—JANE TAYLOR, 

590 Ridgewood Road, Maplewood, N. J..11 years 
Nineteenth—RUTH E. ROWELL 

1209} Virginia St., Charleston, W. Va..11 years 
Twentieth—DOROTHY HOEVEL, 

705 Prospect Ave., Kansas City, Mo... 
Twenty-firstt—JAMES BUSSEY, 

429 Walnut St., S. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 9 years 
Twenty-second—MARGUERITE GREEN, 

General Delivery, Sarasota, Fla......... 


Twenty-thirrd—ROBERT W. REYNOLDS, 
1034 N. Perry St., Attica, Ind.......... 


-It years 


9 years 


9 years 


AGE 8 YEARS AND UNDER 
First—PATRICIA KELLY, 


ee Seer re 8 years 
Second—MAURICE MILO SMITH, 

2926 West St., Ames, Iowa..........00- 8 years 
Third—LENA MAE HEYKENS, 

FN ee rrr ee cocccese 8 YOR 
Fourth—MILDRED HUGHES 

1746 S. St. Louis Ave., Tulsa, Olle... .:.. 8 years 
Fifth—VIRGINIA D. CULBREATH, 

PU, Ms dv acedccccccscccbeesoees 8 years 
Sixth—BERT LIVINGSTON, 

WR TE, - Waa cckavexcceccecianes - 7 years 
Seven: 


th—ERNEST ANDERSON, 
1484 East 19th St., Brooklyn, N. Y..... 834 years 


Eighth—ELOISE TAYLOR, 
41-30 Warren St., Elmhurst, L. I., N. Y. 7 years 


Ninth—ROBERT R. WOODWARD, 
724 17th Ave., N., Seattle, Wash. ...... 8 years 


Tenth—HARRIETT ANN and BETSEY FISHER, 


SM, TE I cctinadoenes canned 8 and 6 years 

Eleventh—HARRIETT ESTHER BEAVER, 

PN, «DUDS isind Kho ck ddwereciccceued 8 years 
Twelfth—MARION HAYNES, 

609 First St., Watervliet, N. Y......... 8 years 
Thirteenth—RUTH E. WALKER, 

Nanton, Alberta, Canada.............. 8 years 
Fourteenth—BARBARA MURDOCK, 

40 Payson Road, Belmont, Mass........ 8 years 
Fifteenth—JEAN ROSS, 

Box 1139 El Dorado, Kan.............. 7 years 


Sixteenth—EVELYN MAE CHRISTMAN, 

Box 155, Firestone Park Station, Akron,O.8 years 
Seventeenth—RUTH DUNN, 

Richwood, West Virginia.............. 


7 years 
Spee TER LOUIS JOQUEL, 
oS een J sat saeee 64 years 
Nineteenth—WILLIAM R. EICHENBERGER, 
EE, Mivcdcccentebedkes tau cesuases 8 years 
Twentieth—JOHN S. STILLMAN, 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y............+. 6 years 
Twenty-firt—EDGAR HARRIS, 
Route 2, Box 188, Madison Hts., Va..... 7 years 


Twenty-second—MARGUERITE TUCKER, 
ei ee 8 years 

Twenty-third—MARY ELEANOR PHARES, 
Camden Ohio 


8 years 
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never esca 


these stories. 


ever 


and happier. 


de Life’s Steps 


ws Your children will 
: i from the 
good influence of 

i Put 
the book in thier 
hands or read the 
stories tothem. For- 
their 
lives will be better 


By ELSIE E. EGERMEIER 


Makes the Bible a vital book of living, interesting people that children want 


to know. 


The stories are direct, simple and dramatic, of intense interest, 


rich material, historic background, and Divine meaning. Divided into 


periods of Bible history and arranged 


so that young or old get a better understanding of 


the Bible than ever before. These 


that have redeemed the world and inspired all that 


is best in Home and Family Life. 


SEND COUPON FOR FREE EXAMINATION. 
You can possess this beautiful work without risking 
Contains over 600 pages and over 200 


one cent. 
Bible Art illustrations; 15 full page 
for framing which depict the highest 


Story in the rich and vivid colors of the East. 
sands of these books sold and demand increasing. 


MAIL THE COUPON TODAY. 


There’s a Wholesome Moral in every 
Gospel Trumpet Book 
The Bible Story Book can be had fiom most 
dealere—do not accept substitute without first send- 
ing coupon for free examination. 
Complete catalog of Juvenile Books, Christmas 
Greeting Cards; igious wall mottoes, etc. sent 
FREE on request. RITE TODAY! 


(OSPEL l RUMPET@p 
PRINTERS-PUBLISHERS- BIBLICAL LITERATURE 


Dept. 18. ANDERSON, IND. 


Pomona, Calif., 7th and Carey Avenue. 
. Atlanta, Ga., 638 Edgewood Avenue. 


To Mothers 


The Midget Toy Electric Iron is 
safe. It does not need a transformer 
to operate “Ss durable as : 
regular iron. the coupon an 
satisfy yourself that it is absolutely 
safe at our expense. 


chronologically 


are the stories 


Read what this 
Mother says 


“‘We find the Bible Story 
Book most interesting, 
and our little three year 
| old is begging for a story 
| every day and will enjoy 
| these stories more and 
more as he is better able 
tounderstand. Weolder 
folks also enjoy it in its 
faithfulness to the Holy 
Scripture.” 

| Mrs. A. H. Souther 

| Clayton, Missouri. 
t 


plates suitable | 
points of Bible | 
Thou- | 


f------ rr n nee 


Mail Nearest Office, Dept. 18 


| Gentlemen: Please send me without expense or 
| obligation for free examination the New Cloth 
Bound Edition of the Bible Story Book. At the 
end of 5 days, I will return the book or send you 
| $2.00 in full payment. 
Check here if Kraft Deluxe edition, price 
| $3.50, is desired instead of Cloth Edition. 
l WAGED a ccccccccccecccccocesecoceseoccecccaces 
| GE 0.0.4 00 stm taste ccdusdsscccébnctébecenacs 
; City State 


Give Her a Midget 
for Christmas 


A real Toy Electric Iron that 
never gets hot enough to burn 
Dollie’s clothes. All little girls love 
to play with it. 


Fill Out and Mail 


Please mail a Midget Electric Iron. If I do 
wish to keep it, I will return it in 5 days and you 
to refund the $2.50 I am enclosing. 
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Lift the Wall of Darkness 
Between You and 
Your Baby 


AN ANGUISHED call in the dark; a cry of fear of 
horrible shapes and shadows. 

Lift the wall of darkness with a Dim-a-Lite. From 
darkness to light in degrees, controlled by a convenient 
cord. You can have at any time the exact amount of 
brilliance or dimness you need. Keep a night light 
going all night—just enough to barely lift the darkness. 
It uses little current. 


Protection for your baby—no blinding glare 
to flash into sleepy eyes, injuring the sensitive 
sight; but light enough to dispel those terrify- 
ing, lurking shadows. 

Baby specialists of world known fame have 
warned against the dangers of too brilliant 
lights. How can a mother afford to do less 
than properly light the nursery—when a 
Dim-a-Lite socket costs only $1.25. 

Five changes of light at your finger tips. 

Any good electrical or hardware store, and 
most drug and department stores can supply 
you with the Dim-a-Lite plug. 

But it you can’t find it on sale near you 
send us $1.25 with the coupon below and we 
will send you a complete plug ready to use, by 
return mail, postpaid. 


Mail This Coupon 


WIRT COMPANY 
5221 Greene St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Enclosed find (check, M. O., stamps) for $ 


Please send me, Me, Soca nen Dim-a-Lite plugs at $1.25 each, 
and tell me where can purchase them in my locality. 


Dim-a-Lite plugs are fully guaranteed. If not thoroughly satisfied 
your money will be refunded. 
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C. L. SEWING CIRCLE 
(Continued from page 802) 


envelopes, a piece of heavy brown paper nine inches 
by twenty-one, one half yard of number two red rib- 
bon and the letters R A DI O cut from a magazine. 

“T’ve been trying all week to think of something 
I could make brother Tom,” she said, ‘‘and then I 
happened to remember that Mother is always telling 
him to keep track of the articles about radio he 
wants tosave. SoI plan to make him a filing book. 
I’ll put the envelopes neatly one on top of the other, 
fold the paper in half and slip the envelopes inside, 
punch two holes with my stiletto, tie all together 
firmly with the ribbon and paste the letters on the 
front cover.” 

“That’s just what I shall make for my college 
sister,” exclaimed Doris. ‘‘Only I shall use wall- 
paper for a cover so it will be more gay. And John 
could make such a file for his mother for her club 
notes if he wants to—he always likes to make 
things. But what are you making, Virginia?’ 

““A bib for my cousin Janet,” replied Virginia. 
“T have eighteen inches of blue checked gingham 
and I shall cut the bib by this paper pattern of 
one she has—eighteen inches long, eleven wide and 
a three-inch hollow at the neck. I’ll bind it with 
this white tape and cross-stitch a pretty design 
with blue thread—you’ll see how pretty it is. But 
I think we ought to get to work!” 

“Not until you see what I’m making,” said 
Doris, “because mine isn’t sewing—it’s pasting. 
But I thought as it’s a Christmas present, I could 
make it in the Sewing Circle. Mother always puts 
her best hat away very carefully. So I am going 
to cover a hat box to match her curtains. I bought 
a strong box at a millinery shop—it wouldn’t pay 
to fix a flimsy one. With a sample, I got a yard 
of cretonne matching the curtains. I have library 
paste, but I might have made some. Ellen did 
the other day. She dissolved two tablespoonsful 
of flour in one-third cupful of water and boiled it 
two minutes. I think I have a little more cretonne 
than I need, but I wanted to be sure I could put 
the prettiest part of the pattern across the center 
of the box, and I shall cut all pieces two inches 
wider than the box so as to turn in an inch at every 
edge. Next I’ll paste the whole cover top firmly, 
then paste the tiny sides. Then I’ll trim off the 
extra at each corner and fit the raw edges. Last, 
I’ll turn an inch under.” 

For two hours the girls worked diligently, then 
the big hall clock reminded them of luncheon. 

“‘Let’s meet every Saturday in December,” said 
Catherine, as she proudly displayed her finished 
slipper squares. I’ve thought of so many things 
to make for Mother and Father, and Aunt Sue. 
I mean to make every single gift I give this year.” 

That’s just what all the other girls, and maybe 
some boys, in the Child Life Sewing Circle are 
going to do. And if you have an especially good 
idea you want to tell other members about, do write 
a card to CHILD LIFE so the news can be passed on. 
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LINCOLN LOGS—Play Things that typify ‘“The Spirit of America.” 
Book shows how to build ‘Lincoln's Log Cabin,” ‘‘Valley Forge,” ‘‘The Log Meeting 


CHILD LIFE 





Our Design 


House,”’ ‘‘Forest Ranger's Home,’ and many other buildings of Log Construction. 





The Log Bridge—showing how LINCOLN 
LOGS ‘‘fit in” with miniature Transportation 
Systems and, of course, with other Toys. 


A Memory of 1777 





And here's “Valley Forge’ —a visualization of 
the romance of Colonial Days brought to the 
child as he builds this and other historic build- 
ings with ‘‘real’’ LINCOLN LOGS. 


Dedicated to the 


Great American Builder 


Play time with LINCOLN LOGS is an appeal 
to the child's best instincts—these life like 
miniature logs invite the imagination to create 
new things—they radiate an atmosphere of 
“home.” 


“The Child builds the House 
The House builds the Child” 


Both boys and girls from 4 to 14 enjoy seeing 
complete Cabins, Churches, Forts, Doll Houses, 
Rustic Furniture created by their own hands— 
they never tire of this unbreakable, lasting 
Christmas Gift. 


TRIPLE SET of 165 logs, 2 roofs, $ 
chimney and Design Book, del’v’d. 

DOUBLE SET. of 107 logs, roof, 9) 
chimney and Design Book, del’v'd. 


SINGLE SET, 50 logs, roof, and $ 1 
Design Book, delivered . . . . 


The More Logs a Child has 


the more things he can build 


No need to worry whether someone else “‘thinks 
of the same Gift’ —additional sets simply open 
up greater possibilities. The child who has one 
set gets added enjoyment from another one. 


JOHN LLOYD WRIGHT, Inc. 
Room 182, 234 E. Erie St., Chicago, Ill. 


Please mail at once, postage prepaid: 


Triple Sets of Double 
165 Logs at $3 Sets $2 


| 

| 

| Single 
| Enclosed $...... . .for logs specified above. 

| 

| 

| 

l 


Sets $1 


It is understood that you 
will refund money if for any reason I should return them after 5 days. 
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Tiny Tad— 
The Gift Lad 
Contains a 
Single baby spoon 
$2.50 


Little Pearl— 
The Gift Girl 


4» Contains child's 


Happy Dan— 
The Gift Man 
He contains 
baby's fork and 
Spoon, 
$4.50 


Sweet Sadie— 
The Gift Lady 
Contains a bowl, 
cup and spoon. 
$23.00 


CHILD LIFE 


Soldier Roy— 
The Gift Boy 


Contains child's knife, 


fork and spoon set. 
$8.00 


Gift Silver 
Gift ‘Dolls 


Could there be any more 
delightful way of giving a 
child a toy for today’s 
play, and some genuine 
International Sterling for 
the years? 

Each of the five mem- 
bers of the Silver Doll 
family contains some es- 
sential part of a child’s 
silver service. Why not 
give one this Christmas 
and every Christmas? 


INTERNATIONAL 








| CARELESS CREATURES’ COLUMN 


WHINEY GYP AND 
CHEERFUL TIP 


HELEN COWLES LECRON 


OW Gyp was the tiresomest kind 
of a dog! 
(I’m glad I don’t have him for mine!) 
For hours every day, both indoors and 
at play, 


He’d whine and he’d whine and he’d 
whine! 


His brother, Young Tip, was as cheerful 
a dog 


As ever was found on the place, 


And many declare that he often would 
wear 


The pleasantest smile on his face! 


Now which do you really and truly 
suppose 
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WROUGHT FROM SOLID SILVER The children preferred of the two? 
INS a ears The whining dog Gyp or the cheerful 
dog Tip? 


I think I can guess it. Can’t you? 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., 
Write for folder picturing all woe a 
members of the gift family in 
their full, colorful splendor. 
Illustrates the silver. 


d your folder introducin 
The “Gift “Family of Baby Silver. . 
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THE CHILD LIFE QUILT NO. 19 


Designed by RUBY SHORT McKIM 


CIN 


a AN S 


LN 


No. 19. THE TEXAS COWBOY 


T WOULD never do to pass by the largest 

state in the Union without a special repre- 
sentative to the CHILD LIFE Quilt. So meet 
the rip-roarious gentleman from Texas! 


All dressed up in chaps, sombrero and high- 
heeled boots, he steps into our quilt, twirling 


a figure eight with his lariat. Mercy! I hope 
he doesn’t get too rip-roarious with anybody. 
These cowboys are’ a hardworking lot, but 
when they do go out for fun—well, no telling 





whom they'll catch in a lasso and make dance 
to their music. You had better stitch this one 
down while he’s here. 


Instructions: To change the drawing into a quilt 
block, trace through carbon onto a smoothly ironed piece 
of muslin that is cut about ten inches square. To make 
sure that your lines will trace perfectly true, use a ruler 
to mark along. After you have traced the pattern onto 
the muslin, you can work it in simple outline stitch, any 
color you may choose for your quilt. There are twenty 
drawings in all, just enough for your CHILD LIFE quilt. 


(See Page 842 for Key to Quilt) 
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YOUR DRESS AND DOLLY’S 


Designed by CHIQUET. With Patterns 





AROL has a dainty new frock in which to sing her Christmas 

songs. It is made of chiffon and has adorable sleeves that 

form a wide panel down the front. Pleats each side of the panel 
give it fullness and style. 

There is nothing like having a gay little cretonne dress to 
wear when making holly wreaths or when helping Mother 
decorate the house at Christmas time. The occasion is not 
marred by having to be careful, for cretonne is very kind to 
spots, both large and small. 

Of course, there will be packages to deliver and Carol just 
loves to do this. It does not surprise us when she has such a 
pretty coat to wear. You would not believe the collar, cuffs 
and hat to match were made from Mother's old-fashioned barrel 
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muff. You can wear this coat and these frocks, too, for Mother 
can make them from CHILD LIFE patterns. 

Carol wishes everyone a Merry Christmas with a CHILD 
LIFE pattern in every stocking and a Happy New Year with 
a CHILD LIFE pattern for them each month. 


Pattern No. 5099, 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6, and 8 years. 
Pattern No. 5173, 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8, and 10 years. 
Pattern No. 5028, 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8, and 10 years. 


We are always delighted to answer any questions Mother may 
care to ask, if she will send a stamped, self-addressed envelope 
to CHILD LIFE Pattern Department, care Rand M¢Nally & 
Company, 536S. Clark Street, Chicago. 





Flinor dAlbert 


a) B 


S 


g 
>, 
é 
$ 
KX 
ne 
Pe 
o 
O 


Sop 00 
Ag289 nh 
hesbadaat 


ton around his cap, also pa: 
with manicure scissors or knife, 








822 
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THE CHILD LIFE QUILT NO. 20 


Designed by RUBY SHORT McKIM 


No. 20. THE BALLET DANCER 


UMBER 20 is a gay ballet dancer from 

New York. We felt that we must have 
a special quiltie to stand for our many CHILD 
LIFE children there. 


She makes a happy ending to our series of 
boys and girls from the United States. There is 
a youngster among them from your home town, 
no matter where that is, even if it isn't a town 
at all, but way out on a farm or ranch. Have 





you had every one of the Quilties as they 
appeared? Good, and we hope you will enjoy 


the quilt for many years to come! 


Instructions: To change the drawing into a quilt 
block, trace through carbon onto a smoothly ironed piece 
of muslin that is cut about ten inches square. To make 
sure that your lines will trace perfectly true, use a ruler 
to mark along. After you have traced the pattern onto 
the muslin, you can work it in simple outline stitch, any 
color you may choose for your quilt. There are twenty 
drawings in ali, just enough for your CHILD LIFE quilt. 


(See Page 842 for Key to Quilt) 
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BOOK PLATES YOU 
CAN MAKE 


By EMILIE P. LINDNER 


ve will need a clear sunny day for blue print- 
ing your book plates. Other things necessary 
are some sheets of blue print paper which you 
can buy at a camera supply store; a piece of glass; 





of interest to boys and girls. 


a closet or dark- 
ened room in 
which to handle 
the paper, and 
running water. 
Be sure to keep 
the blue print 
paper dry and 
in a dark place. 

First of all, 
prepare the 
design you will 
wish to use. If 
you intend the 
book plates for 
your own use 
or for a play- 
mate, you will 
prefer a design 


The frame and space 


for the owner’s name should be cut in one piece 
about 2% inches by 3% inches, out of paper about 
as thick as the cover of this magazine. If thinner 


paper is used, the frame will not print a pure white? 


Find some illustrated advertisements in an old 
magazine that will fit your little frame. Paste the 
one you like best on a piece of letter paper and 
when it is dry, cut it out verv carefully with sharp 


scissors. 

Now you will 
need to work 
in a room that 
is just light 
enough for you 
to see to place 
the materials 
ready to print. 
Take a sheet of 
blue print paper 
and from it cut 
as many rec- 
tangles, 234 by 
3% inches, as 
possible. Put 
all but one rec- 
tangle aside. 


Take the one piece and place it on a piece of card- 
board, white side down. Over this arrange the 
frame and design, leaving a tiny margin all around. 





On this place the glass—old photographic plates, 


washed clean, are splendid, or a glass from a picture 
frame, or even a piece of clear window glass will do. 
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Old 
Santa’s 


Most Popular Gift 


’Tis Christmas Eve and getting late 
In bed two round-eyed children wait 
Old Santa’s sleigh to hear. 
Soft footsteps sound upon the roof 
“‘Santa’s come” shouts little Ruth 
“I hope he’s brought’’ says brother Lee 
“A JOY-BALL" big for you and me’! 


Happy indeed will be the lucky children 
who receive a present of a 


“JOY-BALL” 


this joyous Christmas. 

There will be other splendid gifts, of course, 
but that great big beautiful ball of many colors 
will be the most welcome of them all; in its 
giant size, sturdy construction, and wonderful 
“‘bounceability” is the promise of a whole 
year’s healthy fun. 

For “JOY-BALL” time is all the time— 
indoors and out—in town and country— by 
lake or sea. 

It is the childrens’ greatest entertainer—a 
playmate of which they never tire. 


Old Santa has a “JOY-BALL” for you. 


Ask mother or father to send for it for you now so 
you will be sure to have it Christmas morning. 


Santa Claus 
%THE VICTOR NOVELTY MFG. COMPANY 
ASHLAND, OHIO 
send one “JOY-BALL” complete with waterproof case, 


Please 
bladder and lace, in box. 
I enclose $1.25 (check, money order or cash in registered letter). 


There is only one ‘* JOY-BALL.” Look for the name on 
the box before buying at a store. 
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“Let me in!” screamed Peggy. 
“We won't!” howled the twins. __ 
“Wow! Wow! Wow!” barked Scamp. 


~ “ “ 


: H, good gracious sakes alive!” cried Mrs. Burt, the 
twins’ mother, hurrying upstairs. “What is it? 
Who’s hurt?” 
“The twins locked me out of the playroom!” said 
Peggy. “I’m going right straight home! I don’t see why 
they asked me to come over and play if they were going 


to be so mean!” 


“Oh, I’m so sorry, dear!” said Mrs. Burt. Then she 
rapped on the playroom door and said: “Helen and 
Frank, I’m sorry you don’t want to play with Peggy. 
I’ve fixed a nice little party downstairs, but Peggy and 
Scamp and I will have it alone. It’s Postum and cookies.” 

“Postum!” screamed the twins. “We’re coming, 
Mother!” And before you could count three they had 
the door open. “‘We were only joking, Peggy,” they ex- 
plained, looking a trifle ashamed. “We were going to let 
you in after a while. We like you, Peggy!” 

Peggy couldn’t help laughing. “I think you like Pos- 
tum!” she said. 

And I think so, too, don’t you? Do you know how 
good Postum is? If you’ve never tasted it, ask your 
mother to get you some from the grocer’s. It’s a wonder- 
ful drink for girls and boys, and it’s so easy to make! 


“ “ “ 


MOTHERS! Postum is made of whole wheat and bran, roasted, 
Prepared with hot (not boiled) milk it is a wonderfully nourishing drink 
for children. They love it! 

Try Postum for yaur family—a healthful hot mealtime drink, instead 
of dangerous coffee and tea! Get Postum from your grocer—or mail the 


coupon below for one week’s supply, free, and a little booklet which 
will interest every mother. 


© 1925, P.C. Co. 





FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. * CL. L. 12-25 
I would like to try Postum. Please send me, without cost or obligation, one 
week’s supply of 
Instant Postum .. . 0 Check which 
Postum CerrkaL...O) you prefer 
Please send also the children’s booklet by Carrie Blanchard. 


In Canada, address Canap1an Postum Cereat Co., Ltd. 
45 Front St. East, Toronto2, Ont, 
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Pinch the cardboard to the glass with four spring 
clothespins, or hold it so that nothing will slip. 
Take the whole thing into the sunlight and keep 
it there until the blue print paper turns a deep 
clear blue. Then remove your glass and immedi- 
ately wash the little rectangle with the white 
design in cold water for about two minutes. Keep 
the pattern for making more prints. Lay the print 
between blotters or newspapers to dry. 

Cover the back of the print with a thin coat of 
paste and paste it on the front inside cover of your 
book. Write your name neatly in the white space, 
then everyone will know whose book it is. Make 
a book plate of the same design for each one of 
your books. Isn’t it fun? 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, 
CIRCULATION, ETC., REQUIRED BY THE ACT 
OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, 
ant Cup Lire Magazine published monthly at Chicago, Illinois, for October, 
STATE OF ILLINOIS } 
COUNTY OF COOK §* 


Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State and county aforesaid, 
personally appeared Fred L. McNally, who, having been duly sworn according 
to law, deposes and says that he is the Business or of the Curip Lirz 
Magazine and that the following is, to the best of his knowl and belief, 
a true statement of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the 
circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above 
caption, required by the Act of koames 24, 1912, embodied in section 411, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 

1. That the names and ad of the publisher, editor, managing editor, 
and business managers are: Publisher, Rand McNally & Cmeety. 536 South 
Clark St., Chicago, Ill.; Editor, Rose Waldo, 536 South Clark St., aap 
Ill.; Managing Editor, Fred L. ne 536 South Clark t., Cetonge, = 
Business Manager, Fred L. McNally, South Clark St., Chi . a 

2. That the owner is: (If the publication is owned by an individual his 
name and address, or if owned by more than one individual the name and 
address of each, should be given below; if the publication is owned by a 
corporation the name of the corporation and the names and addresses of the 
stockholders owning or holding one per cent or more of the total amount 
of stock, should be given.) Rand M9QNally & Company, an Illinois corpo- 
ration, and stockholders are: 

a B. Clow and Andrew F. W. McNally, Trustee of Estate of Andrew 
MeNally, deceased, 536-538 South Clark St., Chicago, Ill.; H. B. Clow, 
60 Scott St., Chicago, Ill.; Andrew F. W. McNally, 536-538 South Clark 
St., Chicago, IIL; te of James McNally, ed, 536-538 South Clark 
St., Chicago, Ill.; Sabina R. Arnold, Western , I.; Mrs. Wm. H. 
Milchsack, 331 Center St., Nazareth, Pa.; Mrs. Clara M. Hohl, 5 Edgewood 
Park, New Rochelle, N. ¥.; Mrs. June P. M. Chapin, care Whitney tral 
Trust & Savings Bank, City Bank Branch, New Orleans, La.; M: A. B. 
MacKenzie, 140 South Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill.; E. C. Buehring, 336-538 
South Clark St., Chicago, Ill.; Jessie Hessert, 547 Fullerton Parkway, Chicago, 
Il; Eleanor V, McNally, 1041 Judson Ave., Evanston, Ill.; Julia Hessert, 
219 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, ll.; F. D. Payne, 3631 ‘Bosworth Ave., 
Chicago, Ill.; Louise P. Bunts, 550 Surf St., Ch It. : 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, other security holders 
owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bends, a 
or other securities are (If there are none, so state.) None that I know of. 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the owners, 
the list of stock- 

of the company 


stockholders, and — holders, if any, contain not 
holders and security holders as they appear upon the 
but also, inc where the stockholder or security holder aj upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any uciary relation, the name 
of the person or corporation for whom such trustee is acting, is given; 
that the said two paragraphs contain statements embracing t’s full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not 7 upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a i 

of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no reason to that any other 
person, association, or corporation has any interest direct or indirect 

said stock, bonds, or other securities as so stated by him. — 

5. That the average number of copies of each issue of this publ c 
or distributed, the mails or otherwise, to paid subecril during 
the six months preceding the date shown above is.......... (This informati 
is required from daily publications “~~ 

L. McNattr, 


Signature of editor, publisher, business manager, or owner 
Swern to andl echouined babeee san tke BAth Gu of Repeaters 1925. 
SEAL M. J. Sranton, 
My commission expires December 9, 1926. 


E 


December, 1985 CHILD LIFE 825 






al 
“Sandy Andy” See 
Saw—automatic sand 
toy; very interesting 
ee folks. 9 in. 



















a fast-action ff 
mechanical ff 
toy. 25 in. 
| > ong. | 
TRADE MARK $1.00 


i] Price 
i Below 


| © ‘Sandy 
| | Andy’ 
. iH} _ Sand Crane 
j 1 “ 4} Automatic 
REG. U.S. PAT. OFF | 


andl \ 


LL these “Sandy Andy” | 
Toys and Games can be Hl 
found in any store where toys \y 
are sold. Just now, during the 
Christmas season, many stores 
are conducting holiday demon- 
strations of “Sandy Andy” 
Toys and Games, and have 
arranged special displays for 
the children’s entertainment. 
Let the children visit the 
“Sandy Andy” display when 
they go Christmas shopping. 
The name “‘Sandy Andy” is 
the registered trade mark which 
is placed on each toy and game 
shown on this page. It is 
your means of identification, 


and your guarantee of the 
genuine. 



























andy? taht Coe 
ndy”’ Incline 4 
toy operated 












































an automatic 
marble toy of 
life-like action 
16% in. high. 
Price $1.25. 


14% in. high. 
Price $1.00, in- 





Bringers of 
Holiday 
Happiness 


FTER all, Christmas is the 
; children’s day, and without 
toys and games and good things, 
Christmas simply wouldn’t be 
Christmas at all. So, to accom- 
pany the more practical gifts from 
loving ones, slip in the playthings 
so necessary to the children’s 
happiness. 
} Make your selection from this 
page of “Sandy Andy” Toys and 
eicteemer: Games. Here are toys for boys 


: “The Motor Race” —awon- - every 1 gthomn _ i too. 
e! game for little folks. | iness;: 
Gort qome Ree Bie ee. very one is a bringer of happiness; 

in. square. Price $1.00 J a true source of long time pleasure. 


Here are games too; the fast-action, 
exciting ones all children like to 
) play. There are so many different 
ones to select from, that you can 
probably make up your Christmas 
toy list right from this page. Then 
4) when you visit the toy stores, look 
for the display of ‘‘Sandy Andy” 
toys and games. There you can 
see the actual toys and games and 
complete your selections. 


“Sandy Andy”? Toys and 
Games will be found in all 
stores where toys are sold. 
If you cannot obtain the par- 
ticular ones you want, we 
will be glad to send them to 
you prepaid, upon receipt of 
price. est of Denver, Colo. 
and outside the United States, 
these prices are 25% higher. 


1 We have a pamphlet of colored 

pictures of all these ‘Sandy Andy” 
(iii Toys and Games which we will send 
Ni, free to any reader of CHILD LIFE. 






At the Left 
“Sandy Andy” Vacuum Cleaner. 
Realistic in appearance and action; 
operates by friction and actually 
— up dust and papers. 
8% in. high. Price $2.50 











Below 
i “Bowler Andy” 

Mill—a fascinating 
| automatic marble 
W toy. 21 in. high. 
4 Price $1.50 includ- 
4 ing 8 steel marbles. 






























“ Bizzy Andy” Trip 
Hammer. A snappy- 
actionautomaticmar- 
ble boy 10% in. high. 
Price 50 cents, includ- 
ing six marbles. 


“Round the World Fly- Wy 
ers’’—the new Aeroplane }fj 
Race game. Teaches chil- |} 


Just write for it. 
dren the map of the world 
and flags of many nations. 


WOLVERINE 
Washable metal board 


105s in- sauare: Pri 1.06 Y) SUPPLY & MFG. Co. 


—— 1202 Western Ave. N. S. 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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The Happiest 
Christmas Yet! 


“If you're a nice little girl, I'd like to come to 
your house and visit you Christmas morning. 
I'm only a wee, cuddly baby doll, but I'm 
sure if you saw me lying among your other 
presents Christmas morning, you'd want to 
adopt me and keep me with you always. 


‘I suppose the reason everybody loves me so 
much is because I’m not very much like a doll 
at all—in fact they all say I look just like a 
real, three-day-old baby. And I just love to 
have little girls take me up in their arms and 
put me to sleep when I cry. Yes—I do sleep 
and cry—just like a real, live baby. But I'll 
promise to be so good if you'll let me come to 
your home Christmas morning to stay.” 



























































































Pract Slory (rau. 


Originator of the Bye-Lo-Baby Doll 





Grace Storey Putnam's name is imprinted on the back of the 
head of each genuine copyrighted Bye-Lo Baby and her facsimile 
signature is on the identification tag. To id in seven sizes, 
9 to 20 inches high. at leading toy and department stores. 
not at your dealers write Dept. 16 H, and we will tell you 
where to get it. 
































GEO. BORGFELDT & CO., 111-119 East 16th St., New York 
Sole Licensee and Distributor of the Genuine “‘K and K** Bye-Lo Baby. 
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_ MOTHER POPPLES’ 
CHRISTMAS PUDDING 


(Continued from page 750) 


want to lose his head, yousee. No, indeed, he didn’t. 

“T haven’t the faintest idea,” Mother Popple 
said faintly. Dear me, she was frightened. 

“Don’t you think butter and sugar all mixed up 
with a little vanilla make a nice pudding sauce!” 
asked Rose timidly. She did want to help Mother 
Popple. 

“The very thing,” agreed Mother Popple. And 
she stopped looking frightened to death. 

“Then come to the Castle and make it!’’ ordered 
the Royal Chamberlain. ‘I don’t trust that Royal 
Cook. He might put in gasoline. You come with 
me!” 

“Not without the children!” Mother Popple 
said firmly. “I never go anywhere without my 
children!” 

When the King saw a big bus stop before the 
Castle he called to the Royal servants to shut the 
door. And when he saw Mother Popple and her 
seven sons and five daughters get out of the bus 
he called to the Royal servants again. 

“‘No admission to strangers today!”’ he shouted. 

““They’re not strangers, Your Majesty,” explained 
the Royal Chamberlain. ‘‘They are Mother Popple 
and her children. They have come to make a sauce 
for the rich spicy pudding.” 

“‘In that case, open the doors wide,”’ said the King. 
“How ever did you think to make a pudding with 
such a rich spicy smell?’ he asked Mother Popple, 
when she came into the audience room with her 
seven sons and five daughters. 

Mother Popple bowed very low. All the children 
bowed very low, too, for Mother Popple had been 
very careful to teach them manners. 

“If you please, Your Majesty,’’ said Mother 
Popple, “‘it was the only thing I could give the 


children for a Christmas present.’”’ And she told 
the King all about the pudding. 
“Christmas!” cried the King. “I’ve been so 


busy doing nothing I forgot all about it; but 
tomorrow will be Christmas, won’t it? Well, well! 
I’ll have my Christmas today. I can’t wait until 
tomorrow to taste that rich spicy smell. Please go 
and make the sauce, Mother Popple, and then you 
and the children must stay to dinner.” 

“Oh, Your Majesty!”” Mother Popple was sur- 
prised. Dinner at the Royal Castle and all of them 
in their everyday clothes! If she had only known! 

“To be sure,” said the King. “It’s their pud- 
ding. I couldn’t very well eat it without giving 
them some. I’m not that kind of a King. Hurry 
please! Hurry up! Can you make a sauce in 
fifteen minutes?”’ he asked Mother Popple. 
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“‘I can make it in ten minutes!”” Mother Popple 
told him proudly. “If the children help.” 

And in ten minutes they were all at the Royal 
table and the Royal servants were bringing in the 
turkey and the mashed potatoes and the gravy—oh, 
lots of gravy—with which a Christmas dinner always 
begins. 

“Save room for the pudding!” advised the King 
when he saw how his guests were enjoying the turkey 
and the mashed potatoes and the gravy. 

Out in the Royal kitchen the Royal Cook looked 
at the pudding which Mother Popple had put on 
a gold platter. 

“It looks very plain,” grumbled the Royal Cook. 
“Too plain for a King. I must dress it up a bit.” 

There was some holly in the corner of the Royal 
kitchen. The Royal Cook made a wreath of holly 
around the pudding. He put a sprig of holly 
with bright red berries on the top of the pudding. 

“If I do say it myself,” he said, “that looks 
better.” 

“Bring on the pudding!” roared the King. 

Mother Popple hoped none of her children would 
copy the Royal manners. It might be all right for 
a King to roar for pudding, but she knew what she 
would do if one of her children roared for anything. 

The Royal Head Cook took the gold platter with 
the pudding. The Royal Second Cook took the 
big gold bowl with the sauce. The Royal Third 
Cook carried the gold plates and the Royal Fourth 
Cook held the gold spoons. The Royal Musicians 
began to play as they marched into the dining room. 

“Well, upon my word!” said the King when he 
saw the holly wreath around the pudding. “That 
certainly looks like a Christmas pudding. We’ll 
all eat it together,” he told Mother Popple and 
the children. 

Mother Popple was proud of the way her children 
ate that pudding. Not even little Peach spilled 
so much as a crumb on the Royal tablecloth. 
Mother Popple had a right to be proud of them. 

The King smacked his Royal lips. 

““My crown and scepter!” he cried. ‘That is 
the best pudding I ever ate. You said it was a 
Christmas pudding, Mother Popple, but I call it 
a plum pudding. It’s absolutely full of plums!” 
You remember in the Land of Perhaps raisins were 
always called plums. 

“I put those in,” Oak told him proudly. ‘“‘That 
was my Christmas present!”’ 

_“Your Christmas present?’ asked the King. 
And they had to tell him the whole story. How the 
King did laugh! ‘Pudding for a Christmas pres- 
ent!” He said when he could stop laughing. “I 
never heard of such a thing! And you children 
thought it was all right?” 

“‘Mother Popple said it would be!’ they told 
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Children, Meet 
Mr. and Mrs. Bunny 
Hiker! 


ERE they come so smart and proud in 
their trim suits of bright red, blue, pink 
and _ yellow. 

“*Look at us—Look—aren’t we the lovingest 
pair you ever saw?” they seem to say as they 
roll along on their sturdy wooden wheels! 

And indeed they are dears—so sweet and 
cuddly you'll love them more than any other 
toy you have ever had. 

Santa is waiting to send them to you. Ask 
mother or father to write for them NOW. 

Parents! These are the genuine Hiker toys 
of the original *‘Duck Art’ line created by the 
Toy-Kraft Company. 

They are strongly constructed of solid wood, 
in quaint copy-righted designs and artistically 
finished with high-grade enamel colors applied 
by hand. ; 

The colors are permanent and non-fading. 
They will not come off even if ‘the toys are 
taken into the bath tub. 

Every genuine Toy-Kraft toy, bears the 
Duck Art label, distinguishing it from all 
imitations. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bunny Hiker will be sent to 
any address in the United States, packed in 
neat box, postpaid for $1.00, if your dealer 
does not have them. 

Use the coupon printed below when ordering. 


THE TOY-KRAFT COMPANY 
WOOSTER, OHIO 
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3 Santa Claus 3 
= % THE TOY-KRAFT COMPANY, Wooster, Ohio. = 
2 Please send Mr. and Mrs. Bunny Hiker for which I enclose $1.00. z 
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= 
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CHICAGO 
Rubber Tired 
ROLLER 
SKATES 


A Real 
Christmas Gift 


HINK of roller skates with 

Rubber Tire wheels, built like 
an auto wheel—ball bearing, noise- 
less, non-skid, shock absorbing and 
smooth-gliding as an eel in water. 
No bearing friction—wheels run 
four times LONGER. And that’s 
why you can develop such tre- 
mendous SPEED. No other skates 
are so fast. 

Get busy, boys and girls. Tell 
Dad. Your big opportunity to get 
the world’s finest skates at the 
lowest price ever offered—a 
wonderful] Christmas gift. 














































































































OBSERVE—Write name and address 
plainly, give age and whether for boy 
or girl. Include P. O. Money Order. 
We back our skates to the limit. Order 
today—avoid the rush. 


CHICAGO ROLLER SKATE CO. 
4455 W. Lake Street CHICAGO 









































181—Boys 
183—Girls 
185—Juvenile 
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him quickly, the twelve children speaking at once. 

“And she knew!”’ said the King. “It’s a splendid 
present. It’s exactly the pudding for a Christmas 
dinner. I think I shall appoint Mother Popple the 
Royal Plum Pudding Maker. A bag of gold every 
week goes with the job, Mother Popple, so your 
purse will never be empty again. As for the 
children!” He looked at the children. ‘‘There’s 
a sample Christmas tree in my ballroom,” he said. 
“Santa Claus or some one left it there for me to 
see. I think you’ll find everything on it, and if 
you like I’ll send it down to your cottage. I’d 
rather have a plum pudding than a sample nee 
tree any Christmas.” 

When the children saw the sample Christmas 
tree in the Royal ballroom they just stood and 
looked at it. The King was right. It had every- 
thing on it that a Christmas tree should have. 

“I see a doll!” cried Petunia. She clapped her 
hands. 

“There are my skates!”’ shouted Walnut. “‘Hur- 
rah!” 

“*A fine hockey stick!’’ Oak danced up and down. 

“‘T want the big red balloon!’’ squealed little Peach. 

“There, there, children! Not so much noise,” 
ordered the King. ‘Take the whole thing down to 
Mother Popple’s cottage,” he told the Royal 
servants. ‘“‘And don’t forget,” he said to Mother 
Popple, “that you are the Royal Plum Pudding 
Maker. You must make me another rich spicy 
pudding next Christmas.”’ 

“‘No, Your Majesty, I shan’t forget,” promised 
Mother Popple. “I’ll go right home and make 
a list of all the things that were in the pudding. 
The children will help me.” 

The children did help her. Each of the seven 
sons and the five daughters told Mother Popple 
what was chosen before for the pudding that was to 
be the Christmas present. 

“Dear me, what a long list it makes!” Mother 
Popple said when she had written all the things 
down on a piece of her best paper. She added the 
flour and the salt she had put in the pudding for 
luck. ‘‘We’ll put the list right where I shall know 
exactly where to find it when I want it next year.’ 
She looked at the sample Christmas tree which was 
almost too big for the little cottage. ‘‘Didn’t I 
tell you a pudding would be a wonderful Christmas 
present?’’ she asked the children. 

So that was the way the very first plum pudding 
was made. It was a Christmas present to Mother 
Popple and her seven sons and five daughters. The 
plum pudding you had for dinner last Christmas 
wasn’t a present, was it? It was just the Christmas 
dessert, for, thanks to Mother Popple and her 
children, everybody now has the rich spicy pudding 
for dessert on Christmas day. 
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Make ee Come the Whole Year Round 
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says he will send 


CHILD LIFE 


Your Own Mag azine 


NORTH POLE BROADCASTER 


is the inside of the Christmas card that your boy or girl friends will 


f vou give them 12 jolly, colorful issues of CHILD LIFE. 


RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 
536 So. Clark Street, Chicago 


Encl hres will find $ 
these boys an 


Tell them it’s from 


$3.00 a year $5.00 for two years 
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ToYMAKER, 


Builds Boys as Well as Toys 
5 eal que! 
Pi 









Sry 


Here’s Wonderful 
Fun for Boys! 


Make hundreds of dandy toys! 


NY bright boy can be a “Boy Toymaker” 
and make lots of interesting wooden toys 
and novelties in his own toy-making workshop, 
such as aeroplanes, automobiles, sail boats, bird 
houses, toy furniture, picture frames and others. 
Many of them operate automatically and furnish 
great fun and pleasure all year round. It’s very 
instructive; you just draw them, then saw 
them, paint them and make them. 

‘The Boy Toymaker’”’ outfits contain every- 
thing needed; smooth, soft wood, coloring, tracing 
and other materials, pattern-designs, complete 
manual of instruction and a fine set of toy-making 
tools, including a jig saw with extra blades, 
hammer, sand-paper and block, nails, screws, 
paste, joining pins, crayons, a saw board and everything else 
needed. Each outfit is complete in itself and contains liberal 
quantities of all materials. 


GET YOUR “BOY TOY MAKER”? OUTFIT NOW 
AND START MAKING TOYS FOR CHRISTMAS! 
Five Wonderful Outfits to Choose From: 


No. 1, $1.00; No. 2, $2.00; No. 3, $3.50; 
No. 4, $5.00; No. 5, $10.00. 
(West of Denver, Colo. and in Canada 10% more). 


Sold in all Good Toy and 
Sporting Goods Stores 


Look for ““The aker’’ outfits when you visit the 
toy stores. If you cannot get the outfit you want, we 
will send it prepaid, upon receipt of price. 


Our Big Toy-Making Book Free! 


Tells more about these remarkable to aking outfits 
and how boys can make their own toys! Write for it now. 


M. CARLTON DANK & CO. 


Dept. 2—CL 
2734 Atlantic Ave. Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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RUNNING THE GAUNTLET 


(Continued from page 793) 


very suddenly on the floor of his galley. It 
was at this point that the General made his 
real mistake. Jumping up and down with 
all the enthusiasm of a Jack the Giant Killer, 
he carelessly stepped on a sheet of fly paper. 
Poor little Alexander felt trapped, but his 
courage was still high and he sailed through 
the galley port and onto the deck with the 
fly paper firmly attached, so that it strung 
out like the tail of some weird kite. Noone 
on earth will ever know why he should have 
chosen as a haven of refuge the bunk room 
of the florid mate whose sweetheart’s picture 
he had ruined. The mate was off watch, 
when his furry little visitor dragged across his 
generous and unshaven face a sheet of fly 
paper that remained with him as a memento, 
for General Alexander kept on going. The 
mate was a strange and awful sight as he 
burst from his cabin with all of his face neatly 
plastered with warm and sticky fly paper. 
Mary Emily caught her interesting pet and 
slipped away to a part of the ship far removed 
from the first mate. While washing the 
sticky little General, the Captain’s order came 
that from now on the children must take turns 
standing watch over their offending com- 
panion. It was when the General was safely 
back in his cage, that Toppo made a diplo- 
matic suggestion. 

“Say, kids,” he said, with a twinkle in his 
eye, ‘I guess we had better start something 
and get their minds off the General. I’ve 
got a new game for you. Come on, Jerry.” 

Jerry Deacon and the group of moving 
picture actors, who were traveling back to 
New York on the Silver Bell as passengers, had 
nearly choked in their efforts to look solemn 
while the irate mate was telling what he 
thought of monkeys as passengers. It was a 
relief to join Toppo in a game. 

“Now, we’re going to play ‘Running The 
Gauntlet,’” said Toppo, as he brought out 
of the locker an inflated cage ball. ‘‘Choose 
up teams, Jack and Bert. Jack’s team will 
be the whales, and Bert’s the sharks.” 

While the boys were choosing teams, Toppo 
with chalk marked a long rectangular space, 
using as much of the deck as possible. ‘“‘Start- 
ing about the middle, you line up your team, 
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Jack,” he explained. “Half of your team 
will be on one side of this space and half on 
the other, and you must stand outside of the 
chalk line. You pass the cage ball from one 
to’another across the space so that it zigzags 
to the end of each line, and then you start 
passing back. Now your team will line up 
at the other end of the rectangular, Bert, 
and every time I say Go, one of your players 
will run down between these two lines to the 
other end, and as fast as one gets there I’ll 
say Go again and the next player will start. 
When any one of your players gets to the 
goal, he may try to get back to the starting 
point. If he succeeds, that counts one run 
or one point; but here is what can happen to 
you. While you are running between these 
two lines of Jack’s team, or ‘Running The 
Gauntlet,’ any player holding the ball may 
try to hit you. Any player hit by the ball 
is out. When three are out, the side is out 
just the same as in baseball, and those who 
formed the gauntlet have their inning, and 
those who were the runners take their place 
with the cage ball, and try to hit the runners 
as they go by. There are only one or two 
rules to remember, and one is that the players 
forming the gauntlet must keep the ball pass- 
ing continuously without pause. A player is 
not permitted to hold it and wait for a runner. 
The runners are permitted to dodge, of course, 
but they can’t go back to either goal, after 


once starting. We’ll play a nine inning game’ 


just like baseball, and the side that gets the 
most runs will win. A runs counted when 
a player gets safely back home without being 
hit by the ball. I’ll be the scorer, and the 
umpire, and I’ll keep the score right here on 
the deck with this chalk. Let’s go!” 

In a few minutes the children were in the 
midst of a new and exciting game, and they 
hadn’t played many innings before the Captain 
and some of the officers off duty were watching 
the cleverness of the play. Even the mate 
with his face washed and generously sprinkled 
with talcum did not look so aggrieved. 

“That was a bully game. I bet the kids 
will like it when we get back home,” said Dip. 

A rattling of the wooden bars and a funny lit- 
tle chattering noise caused the mate to turn 
quickly with a startled look, but it was nothing 
of any importance. It was just General 
Alexander’s way of approving of the game. 


CHILD LIFE 


ee OBBY,” said mother, 

holding out an oblong 
box, “would you like some new kind of 
candy?” 


“Wouldn’t I!” he cried, making adelighted , 
grab for it. He took one piece and hurried * 
it into his mouth. My! wasn’t it good! 


“Gee,”—and he added regretfully, “I sup- 
pose I can’t have another till tomorrow, 
can I?” 


Mother laughed. “You’re mistaken this 
time, Bobby. This isno ordinary candy. You — 
see it isn’t made—it grows on trees. You 
may have all you want.” 


“What do they call it?” asked Bobby, tak- 
ing the box with thrilling interest. On the 
wrapper he read “Dromedary Golden 
Dates,” and though 
“Dromedary” is a long 
word, Bobby never 
forgets it. But perhaps 
that is because mother 
gives him some dates 
nearly every day. 


Dromedary Dates are as sweet 
and delicious as the most ex- 
pensive bonbons, and they are 
good for growing boys and girls. 
Your doctor will tell you that 
dates and milk make up a per- 
fect body-building diet. 


Cut out this column, or write on sta- 
tionery, a last line for the verse—and 
write your name and address plainly. 
The boy or girl who sends the best 
one (three grown-up judges) wins a 
miniature Dromedary store with 24 
packages of delicious dates to sell. 
12 packages for second prize. 6 for 
third. One package each for the 25 
next best. If two or more contest- 
ants submit the line judged best, each 
will receive the prize tied for. Con- 
test closes December 31st. 


Write a last line forthis verse 


The Hills Bros. Co., C-378 Washington St., New York City 





Make your Xmas 
happierand merrier 
withacanary. Years 
of enjoyment from its 
ch song, will follow. 
Write hee description and 
prices of KAEMPFER'S 
i rted canaries and can- 
ary cages. 
CANARY FOOD KIT 
Includes a Canary call, imitates 
the notes of a canary. Send for 
KAEMPFER’S Canary Food Kit, 
containing five cssentials for canaries. 
Price, $1.00, plus postage (shipping 
weight 5 Ibs.) Address Dept. O. 


KAEMPFER’S 


24 E. Randolph St. Chicago, ft. 


COLORED POSTERS—Each envelope contains 
twenty-four sheets of colored paper to build seven 
complete animal posters, 9x12, and with each is a 
sheet of simple directions. Each poster is made up 
of three or more harmonious colors. _The sheets are 
ponent so that the Posters may be bound in a 

ig book with a handsome colored cover. 


Single Book—in envelope—each 40c. 


The Home Paint Packet 


An attractive envelope 
in three colors with 

32 sheets of high 
grade water color 
paper on each of 
which is a simple 
printed outline draw- 
ing by an artist who 
knows birds and ani- 
mals, for children to 
| color with crayons or 
water colors. The subjects 
appeal to all children. A 
sheet of color instructions 
with each set. Price 25¢ 


THE SCHOOL STATIONERS CORPORATION 
Box 246—Neenah, Wis. 
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SantaClaus’ 


‘Helpers 


HERE are Santa’s Helpers— 

ready to do their part to- 
ward making Christmas happy. 
A page of delightful gifts to 
choose from. 


* * * 


Write today to Santa Claus’ Helpers 
whose names you will find throughout 
the pages of this Christmas issue of 
CHILD LIFE. Then you'll be sure 


to have a Merry Christmas! 


DADDY—MOTHER 


For all the Family 


“The World Book” 


WPA 


Dean Butler, University of Chicago says, “I 
don't know of a better place for fathers and 
mothers to seek the answers to children’s in- 
numerable questions than THE WoRLD Book. 
It is the most practical family encyclopedia 
of which I have any knowledge.”’ 

Something boys and girls will enjoy now 
and for years to come. 


Write for our special Christmas plan 
for CHILD LIFE Readers 


W. F. QUARRIE & COMPANY 
154 E. Erie St. Chicago, Illinois 
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Our Toys Make Happy 
Girls and Boys 


Mail Orders Receive 
Prompt Attention 


Chandler's 


Fountain Square Evanston, II. 





Pat. Feb. 23, 1923 
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Simple asYour 


ce 


Y E 
The Childrens Bank 


One dollar will start a “‘barrel of 
money” for you 


END in one dollar and start a 
savings account for your boy or 
girl this Christmas: 


A Barrel Bank will be sent imme- 
diately for their savings. 


TRANSPORTATION BANK of Chicago 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 
your famous little friend 
from 


‘‘Gasoline Alley’’ 
is one ot the many won- 
derful brilliant colored, 
washable — soft cuddly 
art leather doils and 
animals, made by 

LIVE LONG TOYS 


TRADE MARK 
845 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, III. 
Sold everywhere at leading Toy and Dept. Stores 


Prive boxes sufficient to completely 
trim medium sized tree. Beau- 
tiful, rich decoration—nothing else 
required but lights. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 
Enclose $.50 for 5 ime boxes silver ribbon 
icicles. 

MUTUAL NOVELTY CO. 

1121 W. Washington St., Chicago, III. 
[Snow 5 cents per box 


CABINET of TRICKS -50c 


MAGIC @ BAPE Containing 6 Tricke—viz: 
© Ball and Vase Magic Nail 


Frocks and Suits 
to order. Samples 


JUNYUR-COOK 


Toy Electric Stove 
We-Will-Tell-You-Where 
You can get it. 


THE CHICAGO WIRE CHAIR CO. 
619-21 No. La Salle St., Chicago, Illinois 


sent on approval. 


THE MARION HATCH 
JUVENILE SHOPPE 
626 Church Street : Evanston, Illinois 


Vanish. Rose Van. Penny 
Devil Cards . Magic Env. 


With full instructions, also 


directions for 3 s' tricks. 
Cabinet Complete, Soe Postpaid 


| J. C. Dorm, 715 S. Dearborn St., Dept. 100,  Chicage, IL 
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CLUB MOTTO: 
The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 

The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 
in its members. 

Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club, 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 

Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. Well illustrated stories are 
especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 

The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 

If you know ways to give joy to others, write about it in story form, and send your story to CHILD 
LIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. No manuscripts can 


be returned. 


For Joy Givers’ Club membership cards write to 


CHILD LIFE 


CARE OF RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 


WINTER 


Winter is coming very soon, 
Jack Frost will soon be here 

With all his funny paints of white 
To make a greeting card this year! 


RICHARD MASON, 
Rochester, Pa. 


DEAR Miss WALDO: One morning I was 
out in the back: yard feeding the little 
squirrel. 

I had never seen him crack a peanut 
before. I thought it was so cute when he 
took it in his little paws and rolled the 
little red husks around, and when he 
threw them away on the ground it looked 
just like a man throwing away red gum- 
papers. 

And the third one that I gave him he 
took it and another and turned them and 
tried to get them into his mouth. And 
then he ran away to the garden and buried 
them. When he was through burying 
them he took a little leaf and patted it 
down over them. 

And then he came back and began to sit 
up and beg again. 

Each week he uses up about a pound of 
peanuts. 

I thank you so much, Miss Waldo, for 
thinking up these lovely CHILD LIFES. 

HARRISON CLARK 
Age 7 years Phoenix, Ariz. 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 














HARRISON CLARK 


DEAR Miss WALDO: 

Mother gave me CHILD LIFE for 
Christmas and the year. I enjoy it so 
much. I would like to become a member 
of the Joy Givers’ Club. I am sending in 
a little verse which I hope you can print. 


833 


536 S. CLARK STREET 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


SANTA’S GIFTS 


I am a little girl 

And Santa brought me toys— 
A dolly and a percolator 

That percs and makes a noise. 


Yours lovingly, 
CAROL GILLEY, 


_ Age 8. East La Porte, N. C. 


DeEaR Miss WALDO: 

Please excuse the way this letter is 
written, because I am not at all good at 
typewriting, I’m afraid. I would like very 
much to know whether you would publish 
a story of mine called, “Snowball, The 
Adventures of a White Kitten.” It is 
quite long and I was wondering whether 
it would be too much to ask, if after you 
read it you would tell me what you thought 
of it and then tell me where I can have 
it put. I would love to become a member 
of the Joy Givers’ Club, and then I could 
write more things for CHILD LIFE, which 
you may be sure I would love to do. I 
think CHILD LIFE is one of the nicest, 
jolliest magazines I have ever read, and I 
would be very, very proud if I could have 
my story published in it. I hope I’m not 
asking too much at one time. 

Sincerely yours, 
ELIZABETH MARY LOFTING 
Age 11% years Norwalk, Conn. 


RAREST i eB 
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Are your children 
healthyand normal? 


If not you should 
watch their weight 
with a Health-O- 
Meter Scale—Mal- 


nutrition a danger 


AN alarming percent- 
age of school chil- 
dren have been pro- 
nounced weaklings by 
child welfare investi- 
gators. “Malnutrition” 
is the cause. You may 
say that your children 
get plenty of food, all 
they can eat. Yeta 
physical examination 
reveals the fact that 
many children of well- 
to-do families are suf- 
fering from malnutri- 
tion. This leads to 
serious conditions later. For weak chil- 
dren make weak men and women. 


Childhood is a critical time of life. 
Ordinary children are hard to please as 
to food. They eat the things they want, 
not the things they should have to nour- 
ish their fast-growing young bodies. You 
can’t tell from their looks if they are 
properly nourished. Checking their 
growth and weight daily by accurate, 
scientific weight charts will help. 


For weighing children physicians rec- 
ommend HEALTH-O-METER Automatic 
Bathroom Scale. It isa handsome, com- 
pact scale which is finished to match 
your bathroom fixtures in ivory enamel 
and nickel plated metal fittings. It weighs 
accurately up to 250 Ibs. and is auto- 
matic. No weights to set. You just 
step on the platform and the dial records 
your weight. Witha HEALTH-O-METER 
you can keep constant record of the 
changes of weight in your children. You 
can see that they are properly nourished 
and that they are growing as they should. 
We furnish scientifically correct weight 
and growth charts for boys and girls. 
The HEALTH-O-METER is a universal 
home scale, just as good for you to watch 
your own weight and prevent stoutness 
from creeping on you. 


Department and hardware stores in 
most cities have the HEALTH-O-METER. 
Ask for it by name. It is guaranteed 
correct and reliable. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, write to us direct. 


THE CONTINENTAL SCALE WORKS 
Dept. 48M, 5701 S, Claremont Ave., Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 


ciate cient teeta ce 


THE CONTINENTAL SCALE WORKS 
| Dept. 48M, 5701 8. Claremont Ave., Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. | 


Please mail me without obligation on m: 
r “Weigh 


Y part, free 
book, What You Want” 
and System of Weight Control Made Easy. 
| O I want to reduce my weight. 


© I _wantto build up my weight. 
(Please check above for our information.) 


CHILD LIFE 


SNOWBALL 


Snowball belonged to a little girl who 
lived in the country with her mother and 
an old uncle. Her father was dead, and 
so she had to stay with this queer old man. 
Of course her mother was with her, but 
just the same Sally did not lead a very 
pleasant life, when her uncle was around. 

He was very quiet and sometimes very 
disagreeable. One day, Sally was walking 
in the garden and she heard a tiny meow, 
and on looking around she saw a little 
white kitten. ‘“‘Oh, you darling thing!” 
exclaimed Sally. ‘‘We have never had a 
little kitten before, and I am going to take 
you home with me. We will have such 
nice times together, romping in the fields!” 

Now I forgot to tell you that Sally’s 
uncle was a great lover of birds of different 
descriptions, and he kept a large number 
of canaries, pigeons, and parrots, and all 
would have gone well, if Snowball had not 
been fond of birds, too. 

One day Snowball, having romped and 
played enough to get tired of doing it, 
walked into the house and seeing no one 
about sauntered slowly onto the sun porch 
where the birds were kept. Now of course 
no little pussy cat can stand the temptation 
of being in a room with a lot of birds, and 
not going just a little closer to see what 
they look like, perhaps. But I guess we 
know better, don’t we? 

As Snowball edged a little closer her eyes 
fell on the prized red and green parrot 
which was the highly valued bird of Sally’s 
uncle. Oh! silly little kitten, take care! 
But it was too late. The foolish cat had 
the tail of the beautiful bird between her 
claws and teeth. Well, the indignation and 
wrath of that stately bird knew no bounds. 
His screams sounded from garret to cellar. 

There was a heavy step on the floor, and 
Sally’s uncle came in just in time to see 
the last gorgeous tail feather of the lovely 
bird swept to the floor, in the kitten’s claw. 
If ever an old man was angry, Sally’s uncle 
was that man. He went storming up and 
down the house in a perfect frenzy of 
madness. When little Sally arrived on the 
scene the poor little kitten was enduring 
several severe stings on the head from being 
boxed on the ears with quite a large and 
strong hand. Her uncle would not listen 
to a word. All he said was, ‘“‘No, no, the 
beastly little thing must be got rid of!” 
and when Sally’s uncle said something it 
was, as a rule, done. 

The very next day, Snowball, a very 
unhappy little kitten, was given to a fussy 
old lady.. For two whole weeks she stayed 
there, not daring to move away for fear 
something worse might happen. One fine 
day Snowball thought to -herself, “I will 
go back and try to be a good cat from now 
on.” So off she started down the lane for 
her old home. When she got there she 
found Sally crying because she missed her 
so. Then Snowball gave her a tiny rough 
kitten kiss, and when Sally looked up she 
saw little Snowball sitting beside her. 

“Snowball! Snowball! I am so glad to 
see you!” she said. ‘‘And what do you 
think? Uncle left a week ago, so I can 
have you all to myself, and no one will 
mind. Won’t that be wonderful, Kitty 
dear? And you are never going to be 
naughty again, are you?” 

And Snowball never was. 


ELIZABETH Mary LOFTING 
Age 11% 
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The Children’s Christmas 
will last for 365 Days 


If you give them playthings which 
keep them interested. They 
learn while they play with 


Cressco Sets 


— your own and other kid- 
dies happy by giving them one 
of these playthings that educate. 
When they go to school learning 
will come easy because of what 
“Cressco” Sets have taught them. 


Speller-Counter. This No is 60. It is 
double-sided; letters on one side, figures on 
the other. Finished in rich red with animal 
pictures round border. 

_No.12—14 inch, has larger blocks and 
pictures. 


11} inch 
size 75c 


Drawing Sets. Prices from 50 cts. to 
$1.25. The No. 17 shown here sells for 75 
cts. The most popular is our No. 20 with 
30 art cards, 150 models and set of Talc 
Pencils $1.25. 


Spelling Slate. This 50 ct. style is big 
value. No. 39 is 15 inch size and has a 
game of Angles with playing men and 
complete drawing set $1.50. No. 19 is 12 
inch. Has game Spider and Flies $1.00. 

Remember the name—*‘Cressco Boards” 
and don’t accept an imitation. ‘*Cressco”’ 
are-easiest for child to play, and they have 
no sharp edges to injure the tots. If your 
dealer does not have them, send money 
and order to us. We'll get them to you in 
time for gift-giving. 


The H. G. CRESS CO. 


161 Main St. “t= Troy, Ohio, U. S. A, 
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Putnam Books 


For Young Readers 


GOES VOYAGING 
By David Binney Putnam 


William Beebe took the 
lucky twelve-year-old David 
with him on his famous 
Arcturus Expedition. There 
were three wonderful months 
—each day packed with mar- 
velous sights; strange sea 
monsters, flaming volcanoes, 
buried treasure. The boy 
has written his own story of 
his great adventure in a book 
with many pictures. $1.75. 


OVER THE HILL 
STORIES 


By Robert Gordon Anderson 
Author of ‘The Clock Series™ 

Mr. Anderson's stories are 
especially appealing to chil- 
drenbecausehe originally told 
them to his own youngsters. 
In his new book he narrates 
the adventures of Merrybell, 
Teddyjenks and Baby Dor- 
othy who “‘set out to see the 
world.’ Illustrated $2.00. 


CONNIE MORGAN 
with the 


FOREST RANGERS 
By James Hendryx 


Connie Morgan is back 
again in a thrilling new tale 
of the great pine forests. The 
author has made him one of 
the most popular characters 
of boy's fiction in his previous 
books of Connie's experiences 
inthe wild, free country of the 
far North. Illustrated $1.75. 


At all booksellers 


Write for a free illustrated catalog of. 
Putnam’s books for young readers 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 
2 West 45th St. New York City 





Joy Givers Club 


DEAR Miss WaLpo: I like CHILD LIFE 
very much. I like “Dizzy Lizzie” with 
her crazy adventures and I really wish 
“The Adventures of the Seven Keyholes”’ 
was not ended. 

I am traveling with my mother and daddy 
and have no opportunity to play with 
children and I look forward to CHILD 
LIFE as my playmate. I also like the 
Joy Givers’ Club and would like very much 
to have a membership card. I am sending 
a picture of myself and a deer. 

Your unknown friend, 
GERTRUDE EAST 


Age 8 years Bloomington, Ind. 





GERTRUDE EAST 


SANTA.CLAUS 


Santa Claus is coming, he’s almost here, 
So don’t you shed another tear; 

Now just be patient, kind and true, 
And he will surely come to you. 


CATHERINE GABRIELSON, 
Chisholm, Minn. 


JACK FROST AND THE SUN 


Once very early in the morning Jack 
Frost woke up and said, “Yo, ho! I’d 
better kiss the yellow and green castor bean 
trees!’ 

And so he kissed them. 

““Boo-hoo!” they cried, and fell over, 
hanging trembling over the ground, and 
dropped their pretty seeds. 

Next spring Mr. Sun came out and fought 
with Jack Frost. 

“Yo, ho, I won!” said the Sun, bigger 
than a big white and yellow moon, shining 
like a red, red balloon. 

And soon the pretty seeds came up. 

“O, ho, Jack Frost!’”’ said the pretty 
little seeds. 

They eried because their mamma had 
died and their papa had died, but they 
were happy to be alive. 

They grew up into more trees. They 
stood proudly. They said, “ Jack Frost, 
don’t you dare to come again!’ 

So the little castor bean trees grew higher 
and higher until they were not afraid of 
Jack Frost, for it was summer, and the Sun 
was the boss. 


ALLEN L. BETHEL, Jr., 
Age 6. Richmond Hts., Mo. 





You’ll ‘‘Love’’ This 
New Kind of Fun 


—Play Games —Build Designs 
—Work Puzzles —Make Pictures 
with a set of 


MANTEL XL 


<Y oe. bright diamond- 
y a) shaped blox—smooth and flat— 
oo red, blue, green. brown, 
yellow. Simply fas-ci-nat- 
ing never twice the same. 
th Diamoblox you can 
= something new; work 
play games, build 

designs. make pictures 
erent fun every day with 
the same old favorite Diamo- 

blox. 

The book in the box tells you 
“ many interesting things to do 
Mr. Jumping Frog with Diamoblox and you can 
think out as many more. 


That's the charm of these gay 
Diamoblox. You make them 
talk in bright colored pictures 
and say what you want to say— 
write your initials, build don, 


The 20th Century keys or dolls, optical illusions 
or patterns for a quilt. 

Forty-eight fas-ci-nat-ing Diamoblox made of hard- 

ood, basntiidie enameled on both sides, in every 


The Early Bird 





= ” Also book of instructions, color sheets of designs, 
ruled paper for working out your own designs As. 
popular in summer as in winter—the perfect Christ- 
mas gift for any boy or girl—amuses the whole 
family. And only one dollar. 





Every Child Wants a Set 


You can play with these sturdy, gay colored Ten 
Pins all Pa like without anyone saying, ‘Be care- 


ful, od | hit the table leg ie the balls are made 
of rubber. Pins are in two sizes: 6 inches high, in 
pink, blue, and cream, or the entire set red, as yo 
desire; also a larger set 8-inches high in a clear 
cherry red. Perfectly balanced; beautifully finished. 


Christmas Gifts That Never 
Lose Their Interest 


You mothers will be giving lening pie vague ia 
choose these beautiful colored Diamoblox or 
Pins for your boys and girls. Among the most 

popular toys made. If your dealer does not have 
them, order from us, using coupon. 


Send Cou nr 
TODAY! —— co- 


. vi them. 
tbe oP mas be cena 
\ sao prevaicisractory, Spey Wil Mar $1.05 
enuirely s 2 opto®, preterene™ \ 
in 5 O83%, Dis Ten Pins. check Pp 50 
\ -- gets Sn ro oF Sh pins (res) * agit 4 \ 
in store Sener 7 \ 
\ Se sedate ae 5 
street 444 _, states =" oe 
aes — -_— 
Cie+=** as 
-_ 
-_ 
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Fascinating new way for 
children to make 
their own toys 


Answers rainy day question, 
“M other, what can we do now?” 


bei the coming of winter days 
when storms will often keep the 
children indoors, wouldn’t it be a 
pleasure to have a brand new amuse- 
ment for them, an amusement that will 
keep them quietly occupied for hours 
and hours of contented fun? 

This is exactly what LePage’s Toy- 
Craft Book offers you. Recently pub- 
lished, with a fascinating knight and 
castle cover design in colors, it con- 
tains 32 pages packed with clear, 
simple, practical directions and di- 
mension diagrams for making 25 dif- 
ferent toys, together with interesting 
suggestions, which, to a child with a 
little imagination, will open a gold 
mine of fun and fascination through 
making dolls’ houses and furniture, 
toy villages and many other things. 

This new fun involves no expensive 
materials or tools. All toys described 
can be made of cardboard cut out of 
old suit boxes or candy boxes. Toys 
are included which will interest girls 
as well as boys. Placing a copy of 
this book in a child’s hands, with per- 
haps a little help from you at the start, 
is like a Christmas Tree full of gifts. 


Send 10 cents for LePage’s 
Toy-Craft Book 


Just write your name and address 
plainly on the coupon below; tear the 
coupon out and mail it to us with 10 
cents in stamps or coin. A copy of 
LePage’s Toy Craft Book will be sent 
you by return mail, postage paid. 
Address: 


LePAGE’S CRAFT LEAGUE, 


252 Essex Ave Gloucester, Mass. 


fe AGE’S 
GLUE 
In Bottles and Tubes 


Mail this coupon 


U ePAGE’S CRAFT LEAGUE, 
| 252 Essex Ave., Gloucester, Mass. 
| Gentlemen: Enclosed you will find To cents | 


or coin) in payment for LePage’s Toy- 
j Seatt ook. Plesne send it to: ee 


CHILD LIFE 


DEAR CHILD LIFE: I am sending you 
a snap shot of myself with my violin. 
have been taking lessons for three years 
and hope to become a good player. 

We have been taking CHILD LIFE for 
two years. Everyone in our family enjoys 
reading it. Mother thinks it is good also 
for grown-ups. 

Yours lovingly, 
JOHN CATALDO 


Age 10 years Silver Lake, N. J. 





JOHN CATALDO 


BIRDS 


The ground is covered with snow so white, 
And all the birds are hungry, 

I’ll feed them well, and in the night 
They'll dream of breadcrumbs from me. 


These little birds will sing to us 

Next spring when the sun is warm, 
They return our kindness thus, 

And stay all year on the farm. 


ALICE R. KIMBERLY, 


Age 11 years Catonsville, Md. 


PLAYMATES 


Once upon a time there lived near the 
forest a little girl named Betsy who had a 
twin sister named Jane. The two played 
together well. They played with the 
squirrels and rabbits. They gathered nuts 
and acorns for the squirrels. They helped 
the rabbits get grass and gave them some 
cabbage leaves. It was near Christmas. 
The two little girls made paper baskets 
and hunted nuts and acorns during the 
day. Soon it was Christmas Eve. At 
twilight they crept out in the woods and 
laid down the paper baskets with the cab- 
bage leaves in them, by the rabbits holes. 
They got a ladder and climbed up and 
hung the little baskets by the squirrels 
dwelling in the trees. Then they went 
home, hung up their stockings and went 
to bed happy. 

WALTER REEDER, 
Batesville, Ark. 


December, 1925 


Educational and 
Interesting Playthings 


For Girls and Boys! 


THE WAGNER CONCERT 


Named after the great composer, Wagner. 
Every child can play without studying ain or 
keys. There are 8 beautiful tunes; a book with 
every Wagner Concert. Price only $1.45 


MAKE YOUR DOLLY’S 
CLOTHES! 


A 7-inch movable, bobbed hair doll. Material 

ee for LE gad more dresses with laces, fancy 
uttons, braids, ribbons, threads, thimble, etc. 

In — ox a ‘pattern sheet 18 x 23. 

and make Coat, Dress, Hat, Breech 

bag, Underwear, etc. Price only $2.00 


BOYS BUILD YOUR OWN 
WEATHER STATION! 


rie 


Build this 6 inch house, piece by piece, as 
marked on the accompanying drawing. Fin 
i you will have a complete gy indica- 
the weather. Educational, in cen 
js useful for all. Price only $1 


All prices mentioned include free a= de- 
livery to your home. Send money or 
money or stamps. NoC.O.D. 2 
led. Only a limited quantity for sale. 
Write early to Dept. 15. 


BERGER CLOCK & NOVELTY CO. 
69 Barclay Street, New York City 
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wistmad 


The New Yankee 
$1.75 


Dependable, as always, 
but with many new fea- 
tures of grace and beauty. 
With luminous dial that 
tells time in the dark, $2.75 


Wrist Radiolite 


‘~~ 


A serviceable 
‘watch for women, 
boys, girls, sports- 
men, motorists, etc. 





The Amico Stocking 
— full of Christmas Joy! $] 00 00 


big. (pol colorful Christmas stocking— 
6 il of playthings we please—and 
all ready to up. ea sets, books, 
an” ane. Many ‘Aitferent t assort- 
ments. Hundreds of novelties that ¥ 
“work.” What children often like better 
‘| ~than costlier toys. 
“aon COST IS SMALL 
No eepping. No —.. 25 inches 
long, bound in red and Delivered } 
at your door. Costs only $: $i.00. Send 
money with your order today. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
If these stockings do not sa’ 


funded gindiy” your =e one 


AMMIDON & COMPANY 
“The forty-nine year old house”’ 
318. Frederick St., Banrmonrs, Mp. 








Joy Givers Club 


ON CHRISTMAS 


Hear the bells on Christmas Day, 
All the children romp and play! 

All the stockings are stuffed all tight, 
Baby laughs with delight. 

Under the Christmas tree 

Oh, what I see— 

A doll for baby 

And a lot of things for me! 


MARION GREGY 


Age 12 years Salem, Oregon 





MAX, ELEANORE AND 
ROBERT HARTER 


OUR TRIP TO. NIAGARA FALLS 


At two o’clock in the morning we ate our 
breakfast and drove to Montpelier to catch 
the fast train. 

We got there about fifteen minutes early, 
but in no time we found ourselves on the 
train, whizzing past Alvordton, the town in 
which we live. 

We had to change trains at Detroit and 
in about two hours it came pulling up to 
the station and we hopped on. On up 
the line about a half mile our train went 
on a boat or it seemed to me like a huge 
raft run by a motor. We crossed the 
Detroit River into Canada, and there went 
over huge hills. When we got near Buffalo 
we went over a bridge into the United 
States again. We pulled into Buffalo and 
changed our train for a car which took us 
the twenty miles to Niagara Falls. When 
we got there it was evening. The moon 
was shining very brightly and the reflection 
of it in the falls was beautiful. 

The next day we went over to see the 
Horseshoe Falls. We also went around the 
Gorge. On the Gorge Route we saw 
Brock’s Monument, and a fort with two 
cannons. We also saw the whirlpool and 
steep rocks, much higher than the car. 

The car was open and the seats were long 
benches stretched from one side to the 
other. 

Sometimes we were on the edge of a steep 
embankment and if the car had ever jumped 
the track it would have rolled down into 
the rapids. 

We went home the evening of July 4, 
tired but happy. 


Age 12. ELEANORE HARTER 
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More Than Merely Another 
Children’s Book 
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Round the World 


with 
JOCKO THE GREAT 


Joyful Journeys and Adventures 
Beautifully Devised For 


THE YOUNG MIND IN 
THE MAKING 


By SAMUEL ORNITZ 


Illustrations, end papers and marginal 
decorations by CARROLL C. SNELL 


$2.50 net 


HIS MAGIC CIRCUS 

CRUISE over the world 
begins in an unknown land, 
growing like a gorgeous plant 
in the flowerpot of an extinct 
volcano. 

Here Jocko the Great begins his 
career as high royal jester to King 
Louey the Sun-Lion. His fame as a 
fun-maker leads to his being cap- 
tured by Barru, the Wind Wizard and 
inwe Scout for the famous Three 

ing Circus. Jocko becomes its chief 
clown and the adorable little chap 
guides his readers thru many strange 
adventures in many parts of the 
world. Information is delightfully 
interwoven with fantasy. 


KONRAD BERCOVICI, the master story 
teller says: 

“ROUND THE WORLD WITH 
JOCKO THE GREAT is the best child- 
ren’s yarn I ever read. All my family 
enjoyed it, and I think it is a brave and 
beautiful book which respects the intelli- 
gence of its children’s audience.” 

ALFRED KREYMBORG, America’s great 
poet writes: 

“I have delighted in this irresistible 
book for children of all ages. It is fan- 
tastic, real and colorful and has a rhythm 
which makes reading aloud an unusual 
pleasure.” 


If your bookseller can not supply 


— 4 Cut ‘Nong This Line 


ba yr : 
3 The Macauley Company, Publishers : 

Oy) 17 E. 23rd St., New York : 

ie : Please send me........ copiesof : 


: Round the World with Jocke the : 
‘ Great. $2.50 net per copy. ; 
; T enclose herewith $..... for which : 


La 
J “— = please send me..... copies as marked. : 








$50.00 for 
Christmas 


Mrs. Fannie Jones 
California 


Mrs. Florence Caffee 
Wyoming 

December 25th—only four 
weeks away! And—perhaps 
you, too have made your 
plans for Christmas and 
found that the amount which 
you hoped would cover all 
needs is just a trifle too small? 
CHILD LIFE can help you 
to make this a most wonder- 
ful Christmas for you and 
your family. 


Many mothers depend on 
CHILD LIFE to supply the 
extra money, which is neces- 
sary for Christmas shopping. 
Mrs. Jones of California 
earned $22.40 in one month 
and Mrs. Caffee of Wyoming 
earned $77.60. 


CHILD LIFE makes an 
ideal Christmas gift and 
everyone has at least one 
child on his list to remember 
with a gift. Consequently, 
the next four weeks are the 
very best time in which to 


secure subscriptions for 
CHILD LIFE. 


You, too, can have the opportunity of 
making the additional money, which 
you want, now to complete your 
plans and take care of the extra needs 
of the Christmas season. You can 
make as much as any of the mothers 
have in previous years by securing 
Christmas subscriptions during the 
month of December. You can make 
even more. It all depends on how 
much spare time you will have in the 
next four weeks to devote to this 
work. 


We should like to tell you per- 
sonally how you can make this 
additional Christmas money. 


CHILD LIFE Subscription Club 
536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 


NAN D. McCULLOCH, Secretary: 


Please tell me all about your plan for making 
extra money for Christmas needs. 


CHILD LIFE 


WHAT SANTA NEVER SAW 


When Santa wasn’t looking 

A Cupie—fixed just so— 
Allowed toy soldier to kiss her 
Under the mistletoe. 


Then teddy bear, he giggled, 

And Cupie looked demure; 

Toy soldier stood up straight and tall, 
And looked down at the floor. 


Tho’ Santa didn’t know it, 
And didn’t even see, 

I saw that pair of rascals, 
For I’m a Christmas Tree! 


MARGARET McCCAUSLAND, 
- Oxford, N. S., Canada. 


DOROTHY CORNELIA HENDERSON 
AND HER FRIENDS 


DEAR Miss WALDO: I am sending you a 
picture of two of my friends, myself and 
our dog and cat. I get CHILD LIFE 
every month; and sure do like it. 


DorROTHY CORNELIA HENDERSON 
Age 11 years Troy, Ala 


DEAR Miss WALDO: 

I have been reading CHILD LIFE this 
morning and I read some of the poems. I 
decided to write one, the first I ever wrote. 
The name of it is,.“‘The Snow Storm.” I 
am sending in this poem and I hope it 
will be published. 

GEORGE ODELL. 


A SNOW STORM 


The snow was falling fast, 

On a cold and frosty night, 

And everything that you could see 
Was covered snowy white. 

The next morning at seven, 

When the sun was shining bright, 
I looked out of the window 

And behold—A glorious sight! 
The icicles were shining 

Like diamonds in sunlight. 


GEORGE ODELL, 


Age 12 years Jersey City, N. J. 


December, 1925 


SANTA CLAUS 


should bring your 


BALL BEARING SPEED BIKE for Boys and 
Girls, designed for sidewalk use in the —_ 


Original 
9 inch 


$2.00 
A 


Lo- 


14% inch 


$6 


12 inch 


WAR TIME TANKS, the strongest mechanical 
toy ever made; an unending source of amuse- 
ment to little boys. 


Special Xmas Catalogue on request 


SCHONFELD'S TOYS 


1254 Lexington Avenue New York 


Oh Boy! What Toyt 


Coast down hill, snocinn Re | Seay os 


wall or run for a fh ing start 
won't come Made of heavy polished. steel 
with eeeens bottom. Saves their cost in 
shoes first 


winter. Get them at your dealer, 
or mark 


paper wih moncyerderior s . - PL.OO 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


F. L. CURFMAN MFG. CO. 
110 E. Second St. MARYVILLE, MO. 


See pages 800-801 
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Planert's 


‘NORTHLIGHT 


Brings Health and ¥ 


y to Youngsters 
“The World’s Best” and Safest Skate 










The human desire of eve nanan to provide 
the best for their children— shagests F Planert’s 
“NORTHLIGHT” Skates. joy of perfect 
skating is reflected in their © excellent quality— 
the assurance of safety is revealed in their 
sturdy construction. 

See the quality built in every detail of the 
braced and tempered steel runner—-the one-piece, 
seamless bell-shaped cups--reinforc foot sup- 
porting shoe attached to Planert’s‘‘Northlights” 

then you will know why Champions use 
and endorse them—why hockey players 
prefer them and why they are recognized 
as “The World’s Best” Tubular Skates. 

Get them for your boys and girls—yourself o1 
friends. They cost no more than others—are 
safer, stronger, better made and guar 
Look for the trade mark on every pair. 


1 rp 
If your dealer does not have them, write to us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 

Planert’s *‘ Northlight’’ 
Supplied in Racer, Hockey or Rink 
Styles for Men, Women, Boys, Girls. 
Racer or Hockey Alemisem Finish, / $11.00 
Racer or Hockey Nickel Finish -/ 12.50 
Pianert’s ‘“‘Winner”’ 
New model, all stylés, made 
to meet the demahd for a 
moderately priced skate. 
° $7. 50 















New Methods in 
Child Training 


Now for the first time there is a 
scientific method in child train- 
ing, founded on the principle that 


confidence is the basis of control. 
This new system shows you how 
correct 





ong 
easy for any parent to instantly ap 


Highest Endorsement 72",2°° ata the fore of years 


sovectally for the busy pares: lucing 
Sereek eal eames results for tap tnoumenae'e f parents in 
all parts of the world. It is also endorsed by leading educators. 
oe ae a a 


Free Book 1: Suite 
of a startling book whic! Eten 
Fen uyatem and cuttines 

today and the 





















Just Like Mother’s 


Dust Mop for little Folks 
A useful Toy made with 
bright colored yarns. 
50 cts. Delivered 
F Dustiess Du ster 

u 
ree with every order 
tigse Buster Co., 
Boston, Mass. 











Howard Dus’ 
493 C St., 





































Joy Givers Club 


DEAR MIss WALDO: 
I have a poem that I wrote at school 


and I would like for you to put it in your 
lovely CHILD LIFE. 


WHAT SANTA CLAUS BRINGS 


I count on my fingers and thumbs each day 
The seconds and moments that pass away 
Till Santa Claus comes to us on his sleigh. 


When dear old Santa comes over the snow 

And goes down the chimney with a merry 
“Ho, ho!” 

He fills the stockings -from tip to toe. 


Two by two and three by three 
The presents are found there under the tree 
Till all of the children shout with glee. 


Each boy and girl so merrily sings, 
“Bicycles, dollies, soldiers and rings! 
Oh, Santa Claus brings the most beautiful 
things!” 
Your loving friend, 


FRANCES CARSON, 


Age 10. Knoxville, Tenn. 


THE NORTH WIND 


One night when I was tucked in bed, 
The north wind blew around may head, 
It seemed as if the north wind said, 

“It’s good for you that you’re safe in bed.”’ 


HORACE JONES, 


Age 10 years San Marcos, Texas 











CLARK OSBORN 


DEAR MIss WALDO: 


I think CHILD LIFE is the best maga- 
zine of ali. I enjoy the stories and Mother 
reads them all to me. 

I live in the northern part of Maine. It 
is lovely here in the summer but in the 
winter it is quite cold. 

I am seven years old and I am in the third 
grade. I would like to be a member of the 
Joy Givers’ Club. 

I am sending a picture of myself taken in 
Datona, Florida. It is great fun to climb 
date palms. 

CLARK OSBORN, 
Lincoln, Maine. 
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“ALLPOSE” : 


They will do most anything i 
you want them to do i 


One little bolt 
does it gll 


No. | SET $4-00 gy gen i 


.50 Monkey, Giraffe, Zulu, 
No. 2 SET $2 50 Elephant, Clown, etc. 


No. 3 SET $3-75 Consists of all of the 


above characters, etc. 


314 Cherry St., Toledo, O., U.S. 


Enclosed find $ 
sets ordered below. 


0 No. |! 


{ 
DON SHASTEEN STUDIOS 
\ 
4 
4 


OUNo.2 CNo. 3 
Send postpaid to i 








Book with 
Popcorn Ball 









Recipe. See 
Coupon be- A 
low! wd 
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Fun for the Whole Family 


wrrs more fun these cold winers 
nights than to pop a whole bowl fu 
of ous crispy Bop Corn? And with 
the new Chia you can pop 3 
uarts in 3 oe Idren can use the 
Z Corn Popper and pop corn without 
ae Will last a lifetime. Approved 
oennenene Institute and 
Modern Priscilla. Ack your dealer for the E-2 


HOW TO CET THE FREE COOK BOOK 

If you will give us the name of a merchant near 
you, through whom you would like to purchase one 
of these new E-Z Poppers, we will send you, post- 
paid, a splendid 64 page book of confection recipes. 


Dealer’s Name. ......ccccccccccccccccccccsccsccs 
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0. S. KEENE MACHINE CO. 
1118 S. Michigan Ave., Chicage, tt. 





3375 Gratiot Ave. 


The 


Areo-Merrio 


Areo- : Areo- . 


Merrio = ! Merrio, Jr. 
8-ft. Circle é : ‘ : 5-ft. Circle 


Self-Balanced and Dependable 


Areo-Merrio carries either one or two children with 
weight up to 200 lbs. on each seat. Brings health- 
giving sport indoors. The marvelously easy action is 
a delightful form of exercise. Children never tire of it. 


Built Right—Kiddies Can’t Break It 


Of simple, dependable construction and will last a lifetime. 


Put one in your play room, attic or basement during these 
winter months. 


Write today for full information about this good-looking 
and low-priced sport maker. 


BRYAN PATTERN MFG. Co. 


Dept. M. BRYAN, OHIO 


The 


Your Boy Will Love This Toy 


‘THE most popular member in the well-known BigBoy family of toys. It 
typifies the modern trend in the manufacture of toys which decrees substantially 
made playthings to replace the flimsy variety of the past. 

It is a replica of the real ‘‘White’’ Truck, with all the details and refinements 
reproduced in miniature. Strong steel construction; will support a full-grown man. 
It has realistic stearing gear and dumping mechanism. Equipped with set of six 
solid, diamond tread rubber tires, which make it ideal for indoor as well as outdoor 

play. No extra charge for the tires. 

Of generous proportions, twenty-five inches in length, ten 
inches high and eight and one-half inches wide. Body and 
cab beautifully enameled. Chassis and wheels finished in 
bright red. <A big added feature is a handsome lithographed 
garage outcut in colors, given away with each truck. It 
makes a big “‘hit’’ with the youngsters. 

It is a toy you can give your boy without worry that he will 
- harm himself or will break 
it. Its masterful design, 
sturdy construction and 
appealing play features, 
make it the irresistible 
choice. Order early to 
avoid disappointment and 
insure a happy Christmas 
to your child. 
$7.65 in all good toy stores 
KELMET 
. CORPORATION 
200 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 


Truck 


To Hang Up Anything 
in the Playroom 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Pointe 


Moore Push-less Hangers 
Safely Hold Heavy Articles 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


“SET ’EM UP” 
A brand new game for the family 
A new bowling game—simple yet so fas- 
cinating it absorbs the whole family for 
hours. There are ten rolling jumping 
little men to fit in the goals and two steel 
balls that have a persistent way of get- 
» ting into the goals. The game is to roll 
the ten pins into the holes and keep the 


= out. 
GENERAL TOY & NOVELTY MFG. CO. 
Detroit, Mich. 
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MR. SANTA CLAUS 


Santa Claus is jolly, 
Santa Claus is gay, 

Santa Claus brings us toys, 
And brings them right away. 


STANLEY ABRONS, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
Written when 7 years old 


MERRY CHRISTMAS 


Merry, merry Christmas, 
To you and all the rest. 

I hope that Santa Claus will come 
And bring what you like best. 


I told him what I wanted, 
A ball and several tops, 

A gun, some blocks and choo-choo train, 
And lots of lollipops. 


I’m getting a kind o’ sleepy, 
Ma said it would be right 

To wish you Merry Christmas 
And then to say “‘Good night.” 


MARION SCHROEDER 


Age 12 years Colfax, Calif. 





MOTHER AND DORIS, RUTH, BETTY 
AND BARBARA LINDEMAN 


Dear Miss WALDO: 

I read CHILD LIFE every month, and 
I love Dick and Dolly most of all. 

I have been living in Europe for the past 
six months. We landed at Naples in Italy 
and saw Rome, Florence and many other 
smaller cities. I was happy to reach Pisa 
because there we were to see the leaning 
tower. We stopped at Rapallo on the 
coast for four months where we went in 
swimming twice each day. We also hada 
boat. We met some very nice children 
from Czechoslovakia who taught us to 
talk a little German. We learned a little 
Italian and French. 

After Italy we saw France and England. | 
I loved to play in the Luxembourg Gardens 
in Paris, and in London I liked the zoo 
better than anything else. 

Lovingly, 


Age 9 years BETTY LINDEMAN 
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CHRISTMAS EVE 


Hurry now, scurry now, 
Jump into bed, 

Santa is coming all 
Dressed up in red. 


Down through the chimney 
He comes with care 

And fills all the stockings 
As soon as he’s there! 


ALICE KELLY, 
Age 10 years. Springfield, Ohio 


IN SANTA CLAUS LAND 


Once there was a little boy and his name 
was Billy. It was Christmas Eve and he 
wished very much to go to Santa Claus 
Land. His mother said he would have to 
go to bed then. It was eight o’clock and 
when the light was put out he heard a 
jingling outside and a round little face 
popped in at the window and said, “‘ Ho, ho, 
so you want to go to Santa Claus Land, eh? 
I’m Santa Claus. Hop in the sled.” 

Billy hopped in and off they went. 
Pretty soon they came to the North Pole. 

“We'll leave the reindeer here,” said 
Santa. They walked up a path and came 
to a castle. ‘‘That’s my castle,” said 
Santa. They went in the door and they 
saw a cheery little old woman stirring 
something in a pan and Santa said she 
was Mrs. Santa. There were wires strung 
across the room and there were candy 
canes and things like that on them. 

They went into another room where they 
saw little men putting arms and legs on 
dolls and making them too. “I think girls 
would be more interested in that,” said 
Santa. ‘So we'll go to another room!” 
They saw airplanes, dolls, drums, toy dogs 
that wagged their tails and a lot of nice 
things. They saw more little men hammer- 
ing away at toys. 

“Would you like to take your share of 
toys with you?” said Santa. 

“Yes,” said Billy. 

They went into a little room that had 
little sacks and on them were names. All 
the names Billy could see were names that 
weren't his. Near the bottom he spied a 
sack with the name Billy on it. ‘“‘That’s 
yours,”’ said Santa. Billy took his sack. 
“We'll go on now,” said Santa. 

They went into a hall that was all ice 
and snow. They walked up the hall and 
they saw a man sitting on a throne. The 
man was all white with ice and snow. 

“That’s King Winter,’’ said Santa. 

“Hello,” said Billy. 

They felt a blast of cold wind and they 
heard a voice say, “‘ Hello, little boy, shake 
hands!” 

“Ho, ho!” laughed Santa, ‘“‘don’t let 
him fool you. Your hand would freeze 
stiff. Ho, ho! It’s time to go now, as I 
have to go around the world yet.” 

They came over to Billy’s house. 

“This is where I leave you,” said Santa 
and he dropped Billy out of the sled. 

Bump! Billy opened his eyes. He was 
sitting on the floor beside his bed. His 
mother was calling him to come down and 
see his presents. 

It was only a dream, but I think it was 
a nice dream. Don’t you? 


RICHARD ROEDELL, 
Age 10% years Dubuque, Iowa. 





Attention 
Dealers 


Joyblox sell 
fast when 
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Joy Givers Club 


TRADE MARK PEG US PAT OFF 


JOYBLOXx 
WITH BELLS 


It’s a joy to make happy a lovable mite 
of a baby. Mother’s pF Be care an 
pretty baby Partiees make up their 
little world of happiness. 


Babies just love JOYBLOX. They are 
the only baby play blocks made with 
mellow toned tinkling bells. Decorated 
in the gayest colored fairy tale pictures. 
Strong, durable and webes-neaaten Bab 
is sure to like them, otherwise money will 
be refunded. 


If you cannot obtain them at your 
dealers, pin a dollar to the attached cou- 
pon, and mail to JOYBLOX MANUFAC- 
TURERS, Cincinnati, Ohio. It will bring 
miles of baby smiles, g 


JOYBLOX MFRS. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 















displayed. Shite 
Write for 
ieee Street 


City 





ae, STORIES ALL 
@ CHILDREN 
LOVE SERIES 


Twenty-four old-time favorites— the 
stories that never grow old, that always 
hold the same suspense, the same interest 
for each eager generation of young readers. 
The fortunate children of today have the 
additional joy of reading them in the gay 
dress and delightful color plates of this 
beautiful edition. Ask for the books with 


the Tartan jackets. 


The New Volumes This Year Are 
CHILDREN OF THE ALPS 


By JOHANNA SPYRI, Author of “Heidi” 


Three of Madame Spyri’s most appealing stories of Swiss children—truant Chel with his 
pretty goat, Bluefinch, fairy-frail Renzeli crying her baskets of fresh strawberries and golden 
i Sous and gay little Herbli who has music in his smallest finger tips. 


Alpine 
tions in color by Margaret J. Marshall 


Little Aunt Emmie of the Adirondacks is becomi 
sister, Heidi of the Alps. Full of the Indian lore st 
Colored frontispiece, 2 other illustrations. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 227 S. 6th St., Philadelphia, Dept. C. L. 12 


Please send me illustrated circulars describing 
(0 CHILDREN OF THE ALPS Price $1.50 


(C0 LITTLE ROBINSON CRUSOE OF PARIS Price $1.50 Address 


0 LITTLE AUNT EMMIE Price $1.75 


























































JOYBLOX MFRS., 
Reakirt Building, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
The enclosed dollar is for a set of Joyblox. Send 
to the following address, postpaid. 
greetings enclosed if so desired. 


8 Illustra- $1.50 
LITTLE ROBINSON CRUSOE OF PARIS 


By EUGENIE FOA 


For over eighty years French children have loved this story of a little waif as alone in the 
big city of Paris as Crusoe on his desert island. From the moment Camille finds his small dog, 
Fox, in the Garden of the Tuileries, his hold on childish sympathies is secure. 8 IlIlus- 
trations in color by Marion Mildred Oldham. ..............cececccecceccecceeeeceeseeees 


LITTLE.AUNT EMMIE By ALICE E. ALLEN 


as beloved a child favorite as her Swiss 
in our forests and mountains. $1:75 


























































Are you a friend 
of the 


TWINS 


2 a 7 2 Poe 


More than 

4 a million 

= boys and 

girls have 

found their 

nicest book- 

land friends 

in the pages 

of Lucy 

Fitch Per- 

kins’'s famous TWIN 
SERIES. 

This year it's THE 
AMERICAN TWINS OF 
1812 and the story of their 
adventures will delight every 
boy and girl of six to twelve. 


This is only one of 250 delightful 
volumes described in our new and 
lavishly illustrated catalogue of 
Books for Boys and Girls. May we 
send you a free copy? 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO. 


2 Park St., Dept. C, Boston 


KIDDIE CAPS 


0 HOLIDAY GIFTS 
in specially desidicd 
individual Hat boxes 


Kiddie, Cap» 


—and now areal thrill for kiddies. A 
new, charming selection of Fairfame 
Kiddie Caps individually packed in 
beautiful Holiday Gift Hat Boxes— 

like Mother has—and just for kid- 
dies own use. If your favorite shop 
cannot supply you, WRITE°US! 


3.4.-°5 and up 
Lae et eee 


CHILD LIFE 


THE SANTA CLAUS SPIRIT 


Yes, there is a Santa Claus Spirit. It 
makes us unselfish and kind. It makes us 
thoughtful and happy. That is the way 
Santa Claus is, and you can be just like 
Santa Claus if you give presents away every 
Christmas. You should be good not only 
at Christmas but all the year around. 
You can be good if you want to. You can 
make your mother happy on Christmas by 
helping her and giving her a present. We 
want a jolly Santa Claus and a jolly 
Christmas! 

ARTHUR FLACK, 


Age 7. Palo Alto, Calif. 


JOHNNIE’S NOTION OF CHRISTMAS 


Oh, hark! the turkey’s roastin’ 
An’ the puddin’s cookin’ fast 

With all the other ’gredients 
We're savin’ ’till the last. 


An’ there’s bustle an’ the scurry 
That all goes to make it great 

When we hang up socks and stockin’s 
An’ go to bed afore it’s late. 


Then the reindeers. all the reindeers 
Are aprancin’ on the roof 

An’ the bells are jus’ ajinglin’ 
With the stampin’ of each hoof. 


Then we wake up in the mornin’ 
(Tho’ we’re freezin’ half to death) 
An’ we pop into our stockin’s 
Then we draw a good long breath. 


For there is Susie’s book and ring, 
An’ Jimmie’s bat and ball, 

Now I wonder just how Santa thinks 
To ever bring it all! 


For there’s lots of states and countries, 
Like Japan an’ Tennessee, 

An’ I’d get the bats an’ balls mixed up, 
If Santa Claus was me! 


MARGARET NELL EZELL, 


Age 12. Austin, Texas. 


KEY TO 


THE CHILD LIFE QUILT 


(See pages 819 and 822) 








This diagram shows the arran 
the blocks in the Child Life quilt. 


CALVERT SCHOOL 


nt of 


December, 1925 


an Toy Outfits 


tL Ta 


Tigh 
a 


VERY child should have a 
Permoplast Toy Outfit. 
Each box is fitted with eight 


colors of clay, 2 modeling 
sticks, | permanent wood modeling 
board and wood blocks of different 
design for modeling clay pieces, 4 
tin cut-outs and illustrated book 
of directions. This clay modeling 
outht is more than a toy. It 
teaches the principles of modeling 
and keeps children happy for hours 
at a time. 


AMERICAN ART CLAY COMPANY 
353 W. 14th Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Fill in the coupon today, send $2.00 and we 
will send prepaid one Permoplast Outfit No. 9s. 


TEACH YOUR CHILD 
At Home 


by famous Calvert School methods 
from Kindergarten to High School 


One father writes: 


- M. HILLYER — Headm 
“A Child’s en of the World,” 
Write for information 


Classic Ballet-Character-Ballroom 
Instruction of Children a Specialty 


BookJet on Request 
25 E. Jackson Boulevard 
ane Wabash 0305 





“I was simply overwhelmed by 
what a child could do when taught by Calvert 
correspondence. I said it was impoasibie, onl 
could do oe work as Calvert School show: 
done by pupils. ee finally I realized what a 
waste my, boy" r schooling had been 

= ous. 


School 
. prodigy 
was being 


for the three years 


aster. Author -* ome 


4 West 40th St., Baltimore, Md. 
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The GAME 
the OLD LADY 
WENT TO MARKET 


Real Xmas 


Present 


**Catch the pig—it’s 
lots of FUN. The 
stunt that holds 
you spellbound is to 
get him home first 
—It’s the strang- 
est Game you ever 
played—”’ 


You’ve Never Seen A Game Like— 


HIG SQUEAK. 


WAY from the old time worn methods of Dice, Spinner 
and Cards — Pig Squeak opens up new ideas in Games. 
SEE—PIG SQUEAK—before > uy any mts for 
the “KIDDIES” this XMAS—hear the acti y 
Squeak and come to know the lovable Old Lady, the Gate 
Keeper, and Jack the rover, thetramp. Here—*‘Old fash- 
ioned wonderful characters come to life in a great Game. 


PIG UEAK ALL 
SELLS Ar $1 00 STORES 
West of the Mississippi and Canada $1.25 


ASK YOUR DEALER— If he can’t serve you, send us 
his name and the price of the Game. 


PIG SQUEAK is the biggest game on the market 
for the money. 


DALY-FETHERSTON CORP. 
302 Broadway, Dept. “H’” New York City 


edie Py ON 


SAO DAT Tua 




















Sturdy, Classy, 
Speedy Coaster 


Areal auto-type sport model; double 
disc wheels, balloon tires; auto-type 
roller bearings; headlights and other 
distinctive features, Finish, 3 colors 
auto-gloss enamel. America’s fastest 
selling coaster. Builtintwosizes. Sup- 
er-eight 16x36’’— 11” balloon tires, 
delivered to your door, prepaid — $12.00. If 
dealers can’t supply you, send us money order. 


THE SHEBOYGAN LINE 


Fifteen styles of coasters and wagons, 
also steering sleds, wheel-barrows, scooters, 
play carts, Buddy Bikes and play furniture. 
FREE BOOK describes the full 
line including the new Teddy Game. Write 
today for your copy. 
Sheboygan Coaster & Wagon Works 

Dept. C ygan, Wis. 


TEDDY, THE JUNGLE HUNTER 
Something new—great fun for 
o boys big and little. The only 

sharp-shooting, absolutely safe 
gun. Price $1.00 postpaid. 
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Joy Givers Club 


CHRISTMAS 
Merry Christmas to children great and 


Merry Christmas to grown folk gay. 

Let everyone laugh, let every one give, 

Let us all be happy to-day. 

For Santa Claus is here, with his fleet 
reindeer, 

And bells on his toes, hear them ring! 

Let’s be happy and gay, 

And carols of joy we will sing! 


FLORENCE E. DELVIN 


Age 8 years Tuskaloosa, Ala. 


DEAR Miss WALDO: 

I have been reading CHILD LIFE, and 
enjoying its pages. It has so many inter- 
esting things that children like to know. 

I wrote these rhymes at different times. 
It will make me so happy to see them in 
CHILD LIFE. My mother did not help 
me one bit in making up these rhymes. 

I want to be an electrical engineer when 
I grow up. I enjoy machinery. I live in 
a town that has a state university, and I 
am studying hard, hoping to study in the 
university later. 

I hope the children who read CHILD 
LIFE will like my poems. 

With much love, 


FLORENCE E. DELVIN 
Tuskaloosa, Ala. 


A CHRISTMAS STORY 


The stockings were hung by the fireplace. 
The children were all snug in their beds, 
dreaming of the things they would see in 
the morning. 

The clock struck one, and down the chim- 
ney came Santa Claus with a”big bag of 
toys. He filled the stockings and back up 
the chimney he scampered. 

In the morning the children all arose 
early. 

**Oh, see what I have,’”’ said Mary, hold- 
ing up a pair of mittens. 

“See what I have,” cried Earl, pointing 
to a train. 

The baby, too, was happy; he shook his 
rattle. All day they played with their toys. 


LUTHER LAWRENCE, 
Age 9. Ionia, Mich. 


SANTA CLAUS 


Jingle bells! Jingle bells! 
All through the house, 
Santa Claus is coming 

As quiet as a mouse. 


He is coming with his reindeers 

All through the night. 

He is giving children toys and toys 
Until daylight. 


When Santa Claus enters, 
While all the children sleep, 
No child dares to stir 

Or take even a peep. 


It’s thrilling in the morning 

When you look to see 

What Santa Claus has brought you 
And say, “It’s all for me!” 


JAMES WECHSLER, 


Age 8 years New York City, N. Y. 
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CHILDREN LOVE THE 
SONGS AND STORY 
IN THIS 
Fascinating New Mother Goose Book 


“Sing with Mother Goose” 


By ELSIE JEAN 


A new collection of songs and 


music composed by Elsie Jean. 
Connected in a continuous and simple 
interesting story for v little children, 
by the same author. ost artistically 
done with handsome fancy binding, gold 
stamped. In substantial box. 


At Booksellers and Department Stores $2.50 
or Direct by Mail $2.60 to 


SAML. GABRIEL SONS & CO. 
74-76 Fifth Avenue - New York City 


Write for beautifully colored catalog, 
Dept. C. 


now prevent laundry losses. 


Apaars something missing. Sometimes the 
children lose things at play. Sometimes things 
hen the wash comes m the laun- 

dry. One week, a couple of handkerchiefs: another 
week, it’s a towel; a third, a dainty bit of underwear. 
If only there were some quick simple method of 
king each garment with your name or monogram 
‘You can sew on name labels—but what a task and 


ink is worse— it 


@ new easy way to mark all 
. No sewing, no 


they might come off. 
mars the clothes. 
Now at last there is 
washab) 
ink. Just 
Indelible, cannot wash out. 
laundry losses, but simplifies 
so inexpensive—a carton of 9 
dozen Indello markers of each name, block or script 
y $1.00, or sample book of 52 of any in- 
plainly name or initial desired 
y to 


KAUMAGRAPH PRODUCTS 
351 W. 31st Street, New York City 


Girne Earn Xmas Money 


Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas 

Seals. Sell for 10c a set. When sold send 

us $3.00 and keep $2.00 for your premium. 
NO WORK JUST FUN 


St. Nicholas Seal Co., 
Dept. 121, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


See pages 800-801 
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She is three inches higher than the seat of a big chair 
—and you can make her work! 


This great big beautiful 


doll is for you!. 


Just think! this doll is as big as a baby sister. You can have 
the best time taking her to your tea parties and playing with her 
without fear of hurting her—for she is non-breakable. 

You can take off and put on her pretty patent leather slippers, pink silk stock- 
ings, _ organdie dress and bonnet that just matches, and petticoat and undies. 

Ihe never, never cries but she says, ‘‘Ma-ma” to you very sweetly. 

You can put her to bed and she closes her big blue eyes. She has the 
prettiest brown bobbed hair. You can even make her walk. 

And she can be your very, very own. 


How you can make this doll your 
very own—without cost 


Just go to the mothers of your playmates and tell them about CuiLp LIFE. 
Take this copy along and show them all the things that give you such a good time. 

Tell them about Pudgy and Jolly J’s and Who’s Who in the Zoo, and 
how you make up the cut-outs. They want to know, too, about “‘ Little Artists,” 
“Good Citizens’ League,’’ “‘ Joy Givers’ Club,” and parti¢ularly about ‘‘In Music 
Land,” if their little girls are taking music lessons. 

They will see the fun it will mean to their little girls to have CuiLp LIFE 
to read and wili give you a subscription. Mother, too, will gladly help you in 
getting subscriptions from her friends. 

d us just four yearly subscriptions other than your own and the $12.00 
you have collected and your address, and we will send the doll by parcel post 
the day we get your letter. ; 


—SEND IN THIS ENTRY BLANK RIGHT AWAY— 


Write your name and address on this entry blank, tear it out and send it 
in. We will write you a letter telling more about how you can easily get the 
four subscriptions and we will send you order blanks. 


r------- 


CHILD LIFE, D5 
536 South Clark St., Chicago, III. 


Yes, I want that great big beautiful doll. Tell me more about how I can win it and send 
me order blanks right away. 


December, 1925 


DEAR Miss WALDO: 

My aunt gave me CHILD LIFE for a 
year. My brother and I love to read it. 
We have a long way to go to school but have 
not missed a day this fall. 

I am sending you a poem I wrote about 
my dolly, also a picture. I hope you will 
print them in CHILD LIFE. 

Sincerely yours, 
MARGERY JOHNSON, 
Age 10. Atwater, Minn. 


MY DOLLY 


I have the dearest dolly, 
And if you’d like to know 

I got her from Aunt Florence 
And from my Aunty Joe. 


I know you will not doubt me, 
When I tell you she’s a queen. 

And I named my little darling 
Miss Florence Josephine. 


MARGERY JOHNSON, 


Age 10. Atwater, Minn. 





MARGERY AND BOYD JOHNSON 


_ WINTER 


See the white snowflakes coming down, 

Each one dressed in a white, silky gown. 

Children are skating everywhere 

See the white clouds so silky and fair! 

Winter is here and now ’tis snowing! 

Listen, oh, listen, to the wind that is 
blowing! 


RODERICK M. CHISHOLM, 


Age 8 years North Attleboro, Mass. 





DEAR MIss WALDO: 

I would like to be a member of the Joy 
Givers’ Club. My daddy is teaching me to 
write on the typewriter. I havea pony and 
two dogs. I am sending you our picture. 
I wish you would print the picture in 
CHILD LIFE. I! buy CHILD LIFE every 
month. I like to read it. I think my 
daddy is going to buy a year’s subscription 
to CHILD LIFE for me Christmas. I am 
nine years old. I am in the center of the 
picture. 

Yours truly, 
Norma Fay NEAL, 
Elmo, W. Va. 























































December, 1925 


DEAR Miss WALDO: I have been taking 
CHILD LIFE now for almost a year and 
a half. I like it very much. My Mother 
and Daddy gave it to me. 


VIRGINIA CARTER 
Age 8 years Green Bay, Wis. 





VIRGINIA CARTER 


FUN 


There was an old woman, 

Who lived in a shoe, 

She had so many children 

She didn’t know what to do. 

She gave them all CHILD LIFE 
And how time did fly! 

And away went her troubles 

To the sweet bye and bye! 


VIRGINIA CARTER 
Age 8 years Green Bay, Wis. 





CAROLINE AND HILDA WENZ 


DEAR Miss WALDO: 

I am sending you a picture of my sister, 
Hilda Mary, and myself. I have a copy 
of each number you have published of 
CHILD LIFE and you can see the first 
copy and the last in the picture. 

CHILD LIFE has been given to me as a 
birthday gift and I always look forward to 
its coming. My sister likes Pudgy very 
much. I can hardly tell what part of the 
magazine I like best. I am very fond of 
Toppo and his jolly games and I enjoy the 
cooking lessons. 

Most sincerely, 


CAROLINE M. WENz, 
Perrysburg, Ohio. 





Age 9. 


Joy Givers Club 845 


















Animal Classics Every Child Should Own 


BEAUTIFUL JOE 


By MARSHALL SAUNDERS 


More than a million copies of 
“Beautiful Joe” have been sold 


The life-story of a dog as told by himself. The outstandin 
qualities of faithfulness, sagacity, and convestenniie. are 
lustrated by interesting ‘incidents i in the dog's life. Under! wd 
the story is a strong plea for 
ness not only to dogs but to all 
dumb animals. 

“Beautiful Joe” was rescued 
and owned by the author's family, 
and the entire charming story is 
founded on fact. This isa 
story t will never die or grow 


id. 
"ie Illustrated Edition 


ANIMAL LAND 


By WILLARD ALLEN COLCORD 


Three hundred delightful true stories about sixty different kinds 
of animals, birds, and insects. Full of thrilling adventure, humor, 
cee, and useful information. The author was torty-two 
years ering the material for this book. It is written for chil- 
dren, =y is interesting to both young and old. 1|2mo. 462 pages 
16 original full-page illustrations. Jacket in colors. Beautiful 
cloth binding in caliite $1.75 net 


If you cannot secure the above books at your local bookstore, order from the publisher 


’ Philadelphia, Pa. 
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1701-1703 Chestnut St. 





IDEAL FOR CHRISTMAS 


NOD Pee Cee eit NAM cognac od te Bo ane Cel BO coe 
Ne ta Cane wike NAMM contared in Se tera eoet SB ceete 


No.H.-Three Assorted H 
No.6H--Box of Six Pencils y No. me Es Children love to make pictures 
the New Moon Way 


Entirely new, amusing, colorful and instruc- 
tive; for s and girls 4 to 14 yrs. 

22 UNUSUAL PICTURES that give an in- 
stant appeal; also, New Moon shapes and in- 
— ‘for making ie your = 
For Guaranteed Delivery Prior. and Insu send money order 

Rent RIZES to children under 15 for best 


Ole Large Mio bee masancses || LN Tuult tof ter Sys hd hd 
BALLARD PENCIL CO.°™ ‘Nictetn¥:|| wnat tun there'll ben 7% * band and see 


NEW MOON CHILD ART 
P. O. Box 265 Seattle, Wash. 
Also for Schools and Kindergartens 


Boys & .. 00 00 Be First in First in 
Girls Earn ‘Earn 52 Your Town 
WRITE NOW for 50 Sets Christmas 
Seals. Sell for 10c a set. When sold send 
us $3.00 and keep $2.00 for yourself. 


We Trust You Until Christmas 


Neubecker Bros. 
961 E. 23rd St., Dept. 162, Brooklyn, N. Y. 









No.A-- Guaranteed 14K tGOLD self-filling NAMEFountain Pen $2.25 


No. B--Ladies’ 14 Kt. GOLD self-filling NAME Fountain Pen $2.50 
Pee eee Erin Print eut Nomen, Send Check or 










« for Horlicks 
The ORIGINAL Mi 
Malted ee and Diet 
Ras a For INFANTS, 
Children, Invalids, 


cy . fa). Nursing Mothers,etc. 
Avoid Imitations 


STELLA D. KISCH 
“Junior Sport Shop,’ Inc. 
20 W. 49th St., New York, Phone Bryant 5460 


Bloomers, middies, sweaters, that look 
right—fit right—ARE right 


Everything for the Girl who goes to School, 
College and Camp. Send for Booklet ‘*‘L” 















BOYS AND GIRLS 
Win A 
Christmas Prize 


in the contest 


on pages 800-801 
























CHILD LIFE December, 1986 








Dear CHILD LIFE: 

I take dancing lessons and danced at 
Ravinia Park this summer. Here is my 
poem: 






Indoor Growing Narcissi 


WINTER ‘FUN 


The snow is falling, 
The old wind’s calling, 

Make ready for a snappy cold day! 
Then Santa will come 

And, oh, what fun 

On jolly old Christmas day! 


ALICE McGoWEN, 
Glencoe, III. 




























“That Musical Pal 
of Mine” 


If you want to make this Christ- 
mas a Merry Christmas, ask old 
Santa to bring along a Hohner 
Harmonica — and “tune in” on 
happiness. 


No other gift, regardless of price, offers 
greater possibilities for clean, wholesome 


















































PAPER WHITES 

Very decorative bulbous plants for window 
cultivation. Produce enormous stalks of deli- 
cately fragrant flowers. 












50c per dozen, postpaid f 
un, entertainment and musical training. 
THE W. W. BARNARD CO. 
231 W. Madison St. Chiles With the aid of the New Instruction Book, 


containing charts, pictures and favorite 
musical selections, anyone can| quickly 
learn to play a Hohner Harmonica.%y 


Order a Hohner for every member of the 
family this {Christmas and make the “‘joy- 
ful season” last the whole year ’round. 
If your dealer cannot supply you with the 
Free Instruction Book write M. Hohner, 
Inc., Dept. 187, 114 East 16th Street, 
New York. 




















_<« SKATES 


with the self-contained ball 
» bearing wheels, the truss 
; frame construction and the 

“rocking chair” movement 
are— 












Young America’s 

Firat Cae 

Ask your dealer for the 
skate with the RED DISC 






Steel Thread or 
Rubber Tires 





ALICE McGOWEN 


MY TRIP TO CATALINA 


Just when Mr. Sunshine was going to 
work, we arose for a trip to Catalina 
Island. It was a nice day, not too cold 
and not too hot. 

We left the hotel for San Pedro where 
we took the boat. The sea was smooth, 
all but a few little breakers which looked 
like daisies on a blue velvet carpet. They 
were very pretty. 

The harbor looked like a half of an apple 
only it was blue-green instead of yellowish- 










The most interesting thing I saw was the 
glass-bottom boat, which we took to visit 
the Marine Gardens. “The Marine Gar- 
dens” is the name given to the bottom of 
the ocean where we saw seaweeds and 
many fish. 

There is a certain kind of seaweed called 
kelp. It grows up to the surface no matter 
whether the water is ten or a hundred feet 
deep. It has tiny pods on the leaves filled 
with a gas, which are like balloons. They 
help carry the plant up to the surface. 

We also saw lots of fish, big and small, 
orange, green and blue. 

We saw a queer thing which is called the 
sea cucumber. The Chinese fishermen get 
them, dry them and send them to China 
and Japan as a food. 

We came home tired, as the sun went 













































NUGGLE 
BUGGY 
—the Blue 
Ribbon Car- 
riage of a 
thousand 
uses. Fold it 
up and carry 
it anywhere — 
on the street 
car, up flights of stairs, in an automobile. 
Adapts ee to every rn 
camping, —an ere you want to 
ae BNUGG PRE UGCY goes with you. 
ht,,but strong. Provides a fine bed 
for % Baby and an unparalleled convenience 
for Mother. If your dealer can’t supply 
you, we will send it postpaid for $6.90. 













wn a lasting record of that 

First Great Year in Baby’s 

Life. Semi-blank pages on which to 

note the story from the day of arri- 

val until his (or her) 1st birthday. 
Board Cover $ .75 


De Luxe Edition 1.00 
Bound in Moire 1.50 







































Write for further information. —— to dream of the pleasant day we RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
a Publishers 
JUNIOR WHEEL GOODS CO. ANN COYLE, 536 So. Clark St. Chicago 


Los Angeles, Calif. Kokomo, Ind. Age 11. Douel Asis. 








December, 1925 








“The pleasant books, that silently among 
Our household treasures take familiar places.” 


Here are appealing books that boys and girls will 
long cherish as first among the 
treasures of childhood. 


SPLIT-EAR: A BATTLING 
COYOTE 


By Dr. Thomas Clark Hinkle 


Split-ear was only a coyote but his conduct was 
so gallant that he was justly tamed throughout the 
countryside. This is a story with a happy ending. 
Illustrated by W. W. Clarke ............... $1.25 


OLD RUDDY AND OTHER 
STORIES 


By Lee Willenborg 


Here is a fine collection of animal stories, told 
by one who not only understands animals but also 
how to tell a story. Children will long remember 
the adventures recorded here. Illustrated by J. 
Ca NG 6 6 kh knees Hii deed: $1.25 


KING OF THE GRIZZLIES 
WILDWOOD TALES 


By A. G. Richardson 


In this varied and unusual collection of animal 
stories, there is a semi-personification employed 
which makes it possible to share continually the 
viewpoint of the animal. Illustrated by W. J. 
WROMEIGIEIES cc cic civccc las Heaentees $1.25 


RAND MSNALLY books are edited in scholarly 
manner, illustrated by well-known artists and 
printed with the best craftsmanship known in 
book-making. ‘These books are for sale in all 
bookshops. If unable to obtain them locally, send 
the amount plus 7 cents postage. 


{ 
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SUNNY CREST FARMYARD 
By Fannie R. Buchanan 


In this special farmyard lived many interesting 
animals so independent in their behavior that old 
Rover was kept very busy maintaining order. Their 
adventures make fascinating reading. Illustrated 
by Clarence Biers... 6 coe does 0 i ew $1.00 


SISTER SALLY 
By Frances Margaret Fox . 


This story of dear little adopted Sally is one 
which all boys and girls will enjoy for it is filled 
with the wholesome, normal activities of whole- 
some, normal children. Illustrated effectively by 
Dorothy Lake Gregory ................. .. .$1.00 


JIMSEY 


By Jasmine Stone Van Dresser 


This is a lively little story with a fine, whole- 
some appeal, for Jimsey’s unselfishness cannot fail 
to impress the young reader, even when he is most 
diverted by her adventures. Illustrated by Dorothy 
|) See EET E Tee ore $1.00 
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/ RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 
Dept. Z -33, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 


Gentlemen: Please send me your catalog, Books for Boys and Girls and Guide for 
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POLICE DOGS 


Best watch dogs, 
most intelligent, 
kind disposition 
toward their friends. 

Pups for sale, 
from all registered 
dogs, sired by a 
nephew of Strong- 

heart and from exceptional females. 
Reasonable. Write for pictures and 
prices 
CULPAUGH KENNELS 
Saxman, Kansas 





COLLIES 


Ideal companions for 
children of all ages. 
Intelligent, healthy 
puppies. 


CHOWS 


Soft, cuddly little balls of fur 
are these affectionate little 
chows. They are waiting to 
play with some little boy or 
girl. 


POLICE PUPPIES 
Dogs boarded—Steam heated and outside 
kennels. Kennels covering 29 acres. Ex- 
hibition grounds located on Waukegan Road 
No. 42A, Four miles west of Wilmette. 144 
miles north of Garden of Allah. 


FISHER KENNELS 
Glen View, Ill. Phones Glen View 126 and 71 


“Choose your child’s dog friend as 
carefully as you would his human friends. 
Give him the beauty and devotion of a white 
collie. An exceptional litter of puppies now 
ready for delivery, $25.00 to $50.00. Write 
for photos. 


LEARMONT KENNELS 
R. 1, Valley Park, Mo. 


PEKINGESE 


This Is Me 
I may be little and soft and plump, 
But my heart is bigandtrue. 
My mistress says now I’m quite big 
enoug! 
To leave my dear mother—for you. 





Dog Stories 


TOOTSIE 
HAVE a little doggie 


“Tootsie” is her name 
She is a wee bit naughty 
But I love her just the same. 


DOROTHY FITZMORRIS 
Age 8 years 


JUNO 
HAVE a little dog named 


Juno 
She is the best dog you know 
She gets burrs in her tail 
And around she does sail 


My poor little dog named 
Juno. 


JEAN L. McLAM 
Age 10 years 


CURLY 


HAVE aa little dog named 
Curly 

And when he looks at me and 
laughs 

His teeth look white and 
pearly. 


MARJORIE A. EASTERLING 
Age 8 years 


December, 1925 


The Children’s Pet 


Snow-white Esquimo Pup- 
ere make ideal pete for boys 
re e or 

and girls. - - 


FREE-full icularsabout 
our unusual breed of dogs. 


BROCKWAY’S KENNELS 
Baldwin, Kansas 


‘‘Strong Heart’’ Police Dogs 


“Character plus Appearance."’ 
You can pay more but you can’t 
get a better dog. 


UN BEAM FARM 


TRONG HEART KENNELS 
t Pike, New Brunswick,N.J. 











Write at once for descriptions and 
pictures from the largest and best 
appointed kennels in the World. 


$25 up 
MRS. HARRIE A. BAXTER 


Telephone 418 
Great Neck, Long Island 


What makes Molly so 

happy? I’m sure you 

don’t have to be told, 

for those two collie 

puppies answer the 
uestion. They came 
rom 


SUNNYBRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 
Bloomington, Ill. 


Why don’t you write to Sunnybrae? They have 
fine collie puppies like these at reasonable 
prices. Buy a collie and you will be sure that 
you are getting the best kind of a playmate. 
Mr. F. R. Clarke, owner of the kennels, has 
written a book on Dog Training, which he 
will send to you for 35c. He would be glad to 
receive a letter from you. 


POLICE PUPPIES 


Real beauties from wonderfully trained im- 
ported parents. Intelligent, fearless, the ideal 
child’s protector and pal. Don’t buy until 
you've received my offers and guarantee. 


H. N. HANC 
Exchange 


HETT 
+912 Lumber Minneapolis, Minn. 


COLLIE PUPPIES 


Will ship C. O. D. anywhere. 

Buy your pup from us and the 
best os 2 renmeanbie Price. Free; 

. Book on care of dogs 50c. 


MAPLEWOOD KENNELS 
Box 75, Medway, Massachusetts 








The CHILD LIFE Dog Department 


]F YOU should like to have a friendly dog we 
will be glad to answer any questions about The Dog 
them. We will tell you what dogs make the 
best companions, about how much they cost, 
and, if you like, we will recommend the best 


Just Write to 


kennels near your home for your convenience. 
‘Department of CHILD LIFE has 
helped many of its little readers in the selection 
of these lovable pets and is able to give you 
good, reliable advice about them. 


CHILD LIFE, DOG DEPARTMENT 


536 South Clark Street - 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 








